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ALMA MATER 
When the summer days grow short, 
And the greenness leaves the tree, 
When the world returns to school, 
Prince of Wales we think of thee. 
As the happy hearts return, 
for their places we shall yearn, 
Through life1s triumphs and life's gales, 
We1 ll remember Prince of Wales . 
. 
Prince of Wales our Red and Blue, 
Shall forever fight for you. 
Our cries shall ever be, 
Prince of Wales to victory. 
On your name no man shall frown, 
We will never let you down. 
'Ere we go on wings or sails, 
01Jrs fo,r·ever, Prince of Wales . 
• 
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REV.DR.A.R.BAGGS 
111 nrrmnrh 
It has been a challenging and inspir-
ing experience to have had, for the past 
five years, a part in the government of 
Prince of Wales College and Holloway 
School. 
I have been happy too, to have had 
the opportunity of sharing in the de-
votional exercises at Prince of Wales on 
Monday mornings. Some of you have 
been gracious enough to thank me :for 
my part in these services and to 3ay -that 
you have been helped by them. 
The College has had another success-
ful year, and to all who made this pos-
sible, I wish as chairman of the Board_ 
of Governors to say a sincere thank you. 
And especially do I wish to pay tribute 
to the staff, who continue to give excel-
lent service. 
I should like to take advantage of 
this opportunity of saying a word to the 
graduating class. Take heed of what 
you are choosing. Now is the time to 
choose the way to the stars. What is 
that inscription we sometimes find on 
a Royal Air Force roll of honour? per 
aspera ad astra-"Through rough ways 
to the Stars." That phrase, ''througl1 
rough ways," means through unselfish 
ways, through hard work, through great 
and noble service. Here is the way to 
the stars! It matters not so much 
whether you become tinkers or toilers ; 
what does matter is that you choose the 
way that leads to the stars, the way of 
God. 
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"TRANSITION" 
From Constance Parsons, McGill 
University 
Now that I have taken the well-known 
step away from the security of high-
school and home and have ventured into 
the outside world, I have found the 
transition is not as difficult as I had 
been led to believe. The first days of 
college life were filled with the bustle 
and turmoil of registration and social 
activities. There was always some-
thing new to do or see, and someone 
new to meet. The excitement of new 
life and new ways soon wore off, how-
ever, and I settled down to a daily 
routine. 
Lectures themselves were something 
completely new. The professors hurried 
through them as if they had little time 
to waste, and notes had to be taken 
down rapidly and le.gibly. At school, 
teachers often complain that they have 
to "spoon-feed" their pupils. One can 
be just as easily "spoon-fed" at college. 
Most of the professors make their lec-
tures a ·challenge to the student, but 
some give notes which, if parroted back 
in the final exam, produce most gratify-
ing results. 
Residence life is very different from 
family life. When so many people live 
side by side in fairly limited quarters, 
problems inevitably arise. One has to 
learn to adapt oneself to changing con-
ditions and to get along with many dif-
ferent types of people. There are few 
rules and regulations, and it is up to 
the student to decide how much time 
to allot to studying and social activities. 
College life is a stepping stone into 
a world where everyone has to struggle 
for himself. The self-reliance acquired 
at college will be a great help when the 
time comes to leave studies behind and 
o take one's place in the adult world. 
, 
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EDITORIAL 
The school year of 1951-52 has been 
one of which the students of Prince of 
Wales College will always feel proud. 
Never lacking in spirit, our entire 
student body enthusiastically backed-
up the new formed cheerleaders to sup-
port our teams. The result ·was shown 
in the team's efforts. The girls won two 
basketball championships; the boys 
brought home the senior basketball 
shield, and the long lost McPherson cup 
for Senior Hockey, which we are so 
proud of. 
A college pennant was designed by 
one of our students, Gerald Matthews, 
and a large replica of it now hangs in 
our Assembly Hall. 
Through co-operation between the 
staff and students, this, the Collegian 
our college magazine, has been enlarged, 
and, we hope, improved. 
On April 3rd. Roland Thornhill, of the 
Graduating Class, won the Annual Ro-
tary Speaking Contest, and a trip to 
Ottawa. His speech, "Is War With 
Russia Inevitable," was excellent. We 
offer him our sincerest congratulations, 
and best wishes for an enjoyable trip. 
Two of our students, David Gough 
and Donald Cook, received first place 
honours in their respective piano classes, 
with the highest marks in the Dominion. 
Much credit goes to Miss Helen Oates, 
L.R.A.M., for her untiring efforts. 
For the first time in many years, the 
students of the graduating class pres-
ented an operetta, "The Forest Prince." 
It was directed by Mr. Douglas Osmond, 
L.R.A.M., who patiently bore the dis-
co~ds of our practice singing for three 
months. 
All of this has served to build up a 
school spirit, which, we hope, will never 
falter. 
Four more of our students success-
fully compe~ed in the annual Kiwanis' 
Music Festival. Misses Penny Burridge 
and Helen Pottle won honours at the 
piano; Miss Marilyn Dingwall on the 
violin, and Miss Claudia LeDrew won 
the J. R. Chalker Scholarship for the 
girls under 18 solo. 
We are very proud of them all. 
It was good to see the Grade IXs out 
cleaning up the school property and 
planting flowers in the plots out front. 
We hope one class will set this aside as 
its duty, each year, for pride in our 
college will lead to pride in out city, 
and province. 
The Grade X boys presented an 
excellent play at a Home and School 
meeting, and, with the money ::aised, 
they put a clock in their classroom. 
This is the type of industry we need! 
The Grade X girls Easter effort was 
a credit to themselves, their teacher, 
-Miss E. Horwood_..:_and the College. 
Entirely through their own efforts, the 
girls got together, collected and dis-
tributed books, candy and toys at the 
Orthopaedic Hospital. 
We hope this will be an example also, 
for we are sure their efforts were highly 
appreciated. 
On February 6th. Prince of Wales was 
shocked by the news of the death of our 
late King George VI. Our older stude11ts 
can scarcely remember the visit of the 
King and Queen in 1939, yet over the 
intervening years we had realized deep 
resoect for him as a Monarch and as a 
.... 
man. The faith we placed in hirµ, we 
no\v place in his daughter, Queen 
·'-
Eliz ab e th II. 
We very much regret, that Rev. Dr. 
Baggs, who has been Chairman of the 
Boa~d of Governors for years, has an-
nounced his withdrawal. Dr. Baggs has 
been a welcome guest at many of our 
morning devotional exercises. He has 
always shown keen interest for our 
welfare. We wish him continued health 
and happiness in his new field. 
Lastly, we of the graduating class 
have been proud to have been students 
of Prince of Wales. And, as the Prince 
of Wales always goes on to be the king 
of England, so may we go on to be. kings 
in our chosen professions. 
Harry~ Pl1illiJ)S, 
Head Prefect 
Gerr:tld 
Mattl1ews 
1'1l<lrence 
F()rd 
Joann 
Randell 
June 
Pike 
\Villiar11 
GooBie 
WilS{)I1 
Atl(lfC\VS 
Shirley 
Russell 
Fred 
Hall 
Davi<l 
Pike 
At1na 
Ctirren 
I 
-
Roland 
Thornhill 
Yvonne 
Hann 
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S. G. McCURDY, M.A. 
Once again it is my privilege and 
pleasure to extend greetings to all those 
who may be associated with and 
interested in our school magazine. 
The Collegian has been reorganized, 
and we hope, improved this year. It 
is our hope that what is found between 
the covers of this book more nearly 
reflects the activities of the College dur-
ing the past year. 
In many ways this has been what we 
would call a good year at Prince of 
Wales and Holloway. We have won 
our fair share of honours in one way 
or another and, we hope, have done 
nothing to impair the honour of the 
school. 
We would be most unwilling however 
to lose sight of the chief aim and pur-
pose of the school which is to so train 
and develop the minds and characters 
of our young people that through their 
activities in it, the community will be a 
happier, healthier and more noble place 
in which to live. 
I want to take this opportunity of ex-
tending to the Graduating Classes of 
1952 my best wishes for their success 
and happiness and ask that in the bustle 
of life they remember occasionally the 
school they have left behind. 
12 THE COLLEGIAN 
/ 
REV. L. A. D. CURTIS, B.A., B.D. 
EDITORIAL STAFF 
THE "COLLEGIAN" 
I am very pleased to comply with 
your request to write a brief message for 
your school magazine. 
Some of us Old Collegians have fol-
lowed the fortunes of our College with 
a great deal of interest through the 
years, rejoicing with you in your suc-
cesses and feeling justly proudly of your 
achievements. It is not an easy thing 
R. E. CURNEW, B.S.c. 
TO THE GRADUATING CLASS 
I consider it a privilege to have been 
associated with a Graduating Class of 
such high calibre and promise as the 
class of 1952. You have had a very 
successful year and have acquired hon-
ours and distinctions in many directions. 
Those of you who have been chosen to 
perform special duties for the school 
have entered upon your tasks with such 
freshness of spirit, such thoroughness 
and zeal, and with such success, that 
you are deserving of the highest com-
mendation. It is, I believe, a type of 
training that will stand you in good 
stead in any line of endeavour that you 
to live up to the traditions of a good 
school, especially when that school has 
a long and distinguished record. Year 
after year, graduates of our school have 
gone out either to continue their studies 
elsewhere or to take up immediately the 
responsibility of earning a livelihood. 
Many Old Collegians hold positions of 
leadership in church and state, in the 
business and professional life of this 
and other countries. It is our hope that 
all who have gone through our school 
have had their lives influenced for good 
by their associations here. 
It takes consecrated teachers and 
loyal and co-operative pupils who are 
\Villing to give of their best to make a 
good school. I believe that you have 
these qualifications, and if you have 
perseverance as well, then posterity 
will have just cause to feel proud of 
you. 
Cordially yours, 
L. A. D. CURTIS 
may undertake. You have gained there-
by, high qualities of character and 
lead.ership, which, when the time comes 
for you to enter upon your life's work, 
will result in rich dividends. 
Unfortunately, not all of you have 
wished to take upon yourselves the 
duties and responsibilities of leader-
ship. Your's is the loss. Certainly, you 
have not :reaped the :full benefits of the 
school's programme. Still, you have 
stood to gain, if you have done nothing 
more than to uphold its dignity and its 
traditions. You have stood to gain, if 
finally, by its efforts, you have arrived 
at the certainties of what constitutes 
successful living. The school has tried 
to inculcate, among other things, habits 
of industry and perseverance, the mas-
tery of self, and the need for develop-
ment of honesty and integrity of 
character. With these as background 
it has every confidence that you will cast 
no reflection on its honour, and that you 
will play your part well no matter how 
difficult a role you may be called upon 
to fill. 
Yours sincerely, 
R. CURNEW 
) 
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APPRECIATION 
The Editorial Staff desires t o call 
attention to the advertisements without 
which the publication of this Annual 
would not have 8een possible. 
* * * 
The Editorial Staff desires to thank 
Mr. L. C. Currie for his invaluable 
assistance in preparing this Annual. 
---01··- --
ACKNOWLEDGMEN-T 
To Gerald Peet and the .Art Class for 
their hard work in preparing many 
features and signs throughout the year 
in connection with this Annual. 
685-687 WATER s.r. 
CHRYSLER and PLYMO·UTH PASSENGER CARS 
FARGO TRUCKS 
Sales and Service Parts and Accessories 
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GERALD PEET 
This year's cover design contest was 
won by one of Prince of Wales out-
standing art students, Gerald Peet. This 
is the second time that Gerry has won 
this contest-as he took first place hon-
ours back in 1949-50. There were many 
catchy designs submitted but Gerry's 
original style drew the most votes from 
the judges. We only hope that in the 
years to come future pupils will be 
as successful in their attempts as 
Gerry. 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
/. 
S,now's Iron & Electrical Worlis Ltd. 
J. R. TUCKER, President , 
• 
HOME OF ELECTRICAL FIXTURES 
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES & CONTRACTORS 
P.O. Box 2152 St. John's, Newfoundlan,J 
I 
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DIARY 1951-52 
September 5th-School opens 
September 20th-Prefects elected 
September 24th-Football series opens 
September 26th-Field Hockey series 
opens. 
October 5th-Cheer Leaders organized, 
School yells and Alma Mater com-
posed. 
November-School spirit leads to desire 
for school pennant. Competition for 
best design started. Feild won 
Junior, St. Bon's won Senior Foot-
ball. 
November 11th-Princess Elizabeth 
and Prince Philip arrive. 
November-Executives for Collegian 
elected. 
December 19th-Christmas party for 
Grades VII, VIII, IX. 
December 20th-Prefects dance. 
December 21th-Talent Show in the 
morning and school closing in the 
afternoon. 
January 7th-School re-opens. School 
pennant presented to students. De-
signed by G. G. G. Matthews~ size 
18 feet by 6 feet. 
January 14th-Competition open for 
best Collegian cover design. 
January 25th-Grade XI Operetta 
practice starts. 
January 31st-Hockey series opens. 
P.W.C. defeats St. Bon's 6-4. Looks 
like a good beginning! 
February 11th-Mr. McCurdy an-
nounced that the cleanest classroom 
with the neatest corridor and best 
behaviour would get the last period 
off on Friday afternoon. 
February 20th-Cheer Leaders got uni-
forms. 
February 23rd-P.W.C. played off with 
St. Bon's for Senior Hockey cham-
pionship and beat them 5-4 in ten 
minutes overtime. Cars paraded 
around town, then up to school 
where Mr. McCurdy put the puck 
in the trophy case. 
February 24th-In celebration of our 
victory there . was no school but 
skating in the morning and a vic-
tory parade of about 30 cars in the 
afternoon. After the parade several 
cars went into Park-Le. 
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February 29th-Huge Victory Dance 
held in school auditorium. Award-
ing of trophy and colours to team. 
Broadcast over VOCM. Wonderful 
time had by everyone who was 
there. 
March lst.-Opening of Inter-Collegiate 
Basketball for the girls. Our junior's 
came out on top against Spencer 
21-15. 
March 3rd-Boys' Inter-Collegiate Bas-
ketball begins with our Juniors de-
f eating Feild by a score of 21-18. 
March 5th-Senior Boys Basketball 
team opens with 35-32 win over 
Feild. 
March 13th-Speaking Contest first 
elimination round won by Roland 
Thornhill. 
March 20th-Roland Thornhill wins 
right to speak in finals of Rotary 
Speaking Contest. 
March 21st-P.W.C. wins Senior Bas-
ketball Champiopship with a win 
of 35-33 over St. Bon's. 
March 26th-Kindergarten Concert. 
March 28th-St Bon's win Junior 
Inter-Collegtate Basketball Crown 
with a 31-29 win over P.W.C. 
March 29th-Senior Girls won Inter-
Collegiate Basketball Champion-
ship with a win over Mercy. 
April 3.r.d-Collegian cover designed by 
Gerald Peet. 
May 9th-Grade XI operetta. 
May 21st-Cross Country Race. 
June 4th-Sports Day. 
June 6th-Sports' Dance. 
June 18th. and 20th-Holloway School 
Concert and Prize-giving. 
~~~'-'"'-"~W~~~~w~~'-'"'-"~W~~'-'"'-""'~W~~'-'"'-""'~w~~~~w~~~ 
WATCHES 
FOR THE KIDDIES 
HOPALONG CASSIDY .. . . .. . . ... . $9.95 
MIDGETS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $8. 95 
T1INVEX . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $9.95 
C1INDERELLA ........... . ................ ................ $10.95 
ALIC'E IN WON DER LAND . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... $10. 95 
These Watches are iust the thing the Kiddies have been waiting for 
R. H. TRAPNELL LTD. 
JEWELLERS and OPTICIANS 
• 
197 WATER STREET P.O.' BOX 454 
~ ~ 
'.._....,_,_~,....__,...._,.'-'"'-'"'~W ,....__,...._,.'-'"'-'"'~W~~"-'""'-"'_,..._,...._,W~~'-""'"'_,..._,...._,W~~~~~.....,r _,,..._, -~~ r ·· f 
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SPE'ECH NIGHT 
On the evening of November 20th, 
we held our annual Speech Night and 
Presentation of Prizes at Pitts Memorial 
Hall. The evening opened with a few 
words by the Chairman, Rev. Dr. Baggs, 
then introduced Mr. McCurdy who read 
the report of the activities of the school 
year. This was followed by an address 
by His Hon. the Lieut.-Governor fol-
lowed by the presentation by Lady 
Outerbridge and the Diplomas by Mrs. 
Smallwood. Max Edgecombe gave a 
very interesting Valedictory which was 
followed by an address by the Premier. 
The programme ended with a vote of 
thanks by Mr. Angel, the "Ode to New-
foundland" and "The King." 
PRIZES 
Awarded on the aggregate of De-
cember, March and June Examinations. 
Grade VII 
Girls: 1, Ruth Dawe, 2, Elizabeth 
Tulk, 3, Phyllis Mitchell, Elizabeth 
Russell, Jean N oseworthy, Carolyn Pike, 
Elizabeth Matthews. 
Boys: 1, Adam :Barnes, 2, Arthur 
Woolridge, 3, Stewart Watson, Eric 
Winsor, Sydney Noel, David Gough, 
Ronald Osmond. 
Grade VIII 
Girls: 1, Patricia Whiteway, 2, Nancy 
Witherstone, 3, Marilyn Northcott, 
Roberta Matthews, Gertrude Goobie, 
Boys: 1, Donald Cook, 2, Garth Evely, 
3, Robert Chafe, David Colten, James 
Hoddinott, Hubert Tromas, James 
Cramm. 
Grade IX 
Girls: 1, Frances Tiller; 2, Marjorie 
Simmons, 3, Louise Downton, Margaret 
Fogwill, Betty Cooze, Anne Matthews. 
Boys: 1, Eric Tulk, 2, David Kins-
man, 3, Fred Taylor, Roger Martin, 
David Eaton, Reginald Yabsley. 
Grade X 
Girls: 1, Florence Ford, 2, Yvonne 
Hann, 3, Anna Curren, Helen Meade, 
Berdina Forbes. 
Boys : 1, Donald Janes, 2, Gerald 
Matthews, 3 , William Knight, David 
Pike, Everett Kearley. 
Grade XI 
Girls : 1, Vera Bourne, 2, Joan 
Mitchell, 3 , Shirley Butt, Carol Saund-
ers, Emma Roper, Victoria Hart. 
Boys: 1, Wilson Boyles, 2, John 
Kean, 3 , David Spurrell, Bernard 
Goobie, Charles Rennie, Max Edge-
combe, Tom Northcott. 
Subject Prizes 
Highest Marks in Grade XI Public 
Examinations : 
English-Carol Saunders. 
History-Don MacNeill 
Latin-Wilson Boyles 
French-Wilson Boyles 
General Science-George Butt 
Chemistry-John Kean 
Physics-David Spurrell 
Geography-Joan Mitchell 
Physiology-Joan Mitchell 
Economics-Victoria Hart 
Art-Gladys Stokes. 
Service Prizes 
Robert McLeod-Head Boy, Peter 
Clouston, David Spurrell, Bruce Pardy, 
Bernard Goobie, James Churchill, Max 
Edgecombe, Wilson Boyles. 
Vera Bourne-Head Girl, Joan 
Mitchell, Dorothy Parsons, Janet Mc-
Kinley, Shirley Russell, Emma Roper, 
Frances Osmond, Margaret Moores. 
Religious Training 
Prizes donated by Cochrane Street, 
George Street, Gower Street, and Wes-
ley United Churches and St. Andrew's 
Presbyterian School Board: 
Grade VII-Adam Barnes and Ruth 
Dawe. 
Grade VIII-Donald Cook and Shir-
ley Tremills. 
Grade IX-David Kinsmen and 
Marjorie Simmons. 
Grade X-Donald Janes and Florence 
Ford . 
• 
Grade XI-Wilson Boyles and Vera 
Bourne. 
Music 
Frances Tiller. 
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Needlework 
Grade VII-Rosalie Learning, Ruth 
Dawe, Carolyn Pike, Elizabeth Mat-
thews. 
Grade VIII-Barbara Wyatt, Joan 
Taylor, Gertrude Goobie. 
Grade IX-Carol Chafe, Patsy Cour-
age, Louise Downton, Marjorie Sim-
mons. 
Manual Training 
Grade VII---Donald Holden, James 
Austin, David Porter. 
Grade VIII-Gerald Locke, James 
Hoddinott. 
Scholarship Awards 1951 
St. Andrews' Young Ladies' Guild 
Prize, $10.00, Ruth Dawe, 95%. Highest 
Mark Grade VII Girls. 
Grade VII Boys' 1st. Prize, $10.00, 
Adam Barnes, 93.9%. 
Special Music Prize, $15.00, David 
Gough, Junior Practical, 93%. 
Arthur Pitts Prize, $15.00, Patricia 
Whiteway, 89.1%, Highest Marks Grade 
VIII Girls. 
Arthur Pitts Prizes, $15.00, Donald 
Cook, 94.6%, Highest Mark Grade VIII 
Boys. 
Boyd Prize, 2nd. Grade VIII, Girls, 
$10.00, Nancy Witherstone, 87.5%. 
Boyd Prize, 2nd. Grade VII, Boys, 
$10.00, Garth Evely, 89.1 %-
Gordon Christian Memorial Scholar-
ship, $30.00, Donald Cook, Senior 
Practical, 92%, Best mark in Music. 
Blackwood Scholarship 1st. Grade IX, 
$15.~0 _and Macpherson Prize, $10.00, 
Mar1orie Simmons, 92%. 
Blackwood Scholarship, 1st. Grade 
I~ Boys, $15.00, and Macpherson 
Prize, $10.00, Fred Taylor, 86.6%. 
Jean Crosbie Scholarship, $25.00, 
Frances Tiller, 91 % . 
Macpherson Prize, 2nd Grade IX 
Boys, $15.00, David Kinsman. 86%. • ' 
Macpherson Intermediate Scholarship 
$7 5.0_0, and Jane Swann Prize, 1st. Grade 
X Girls, $15.00, Florence Ford, 92%. 
Hubert Herder Memorial Scholarship 
$55.00, Yvonne Hann, 89%. ' 
George Gear Memorial Scholarship 
$55.00, Gerald Matthews, 90.1 %. ' 
c-Arthur Herder Memorial Scholarship, 
$~5.00, Florence .Andrews, Bond Street 
School. 
Holloway Science Prize, $20.00, 
Everett Kearley, Best work in Science. 
Cecilia March Somerville Scholar-
ship, $31.00, Mona Reid, 76%, Excel-
lence of Character. 
Marshall Scholarship, $65.00, Helen 
Meade, 83%. 
Ethel Leamon Scholarship, $30.00, 
Berdina Forbes, 83%. 
Awarded at the discretion of the 
Board, $30.00, Anna Curren, 82%. 
Margaret Hudson Fenwick Scholar-
ship, $30.00, Betty Tuff, 79%, .Awarded 
at the discretion of the Board. 
Frank Tooton Scholarship, $2 5.00, 
David Pike, 89.9%. Awarded at the dis-
cretion of the Board. 
Dr. Curtis Bursary, $7 5.00, Shirley 
Russell, 77%. 
Donald Clouston Prize, $20.00, Wil-
liam Knight, 87 .8%. 
Ellis Prize, $10.00, Helen Meade, 
83%. 
Edith Allison Peters Scholarship, 
$36.00, Doreen Barnes, 69%. 
Jose Elliott Memorial Prize, $20.00, 
Bernard Goobie, Best Work in Physics 
and Chemistry, Physics 83%; Chemis-
try, 88%. 
Bernard Parsons Award, $50.00, David 
Spurrell, 82.2%. 
Macpherson Prize, $25.00, John Kean, 
80.1 %-
M.C.L.I. Scholarship, $65.00, Charles 
Rennie, 79.6%, Highest Mark entering 
Commercial. 
Jane Swann Prize, 1st. Pub!ic Exams, 
$30.00, Wilson Boyles, 84.4%. 
Colin Campbell Scholarship, $37 5.00, 
Wilson Boyles, (For United Church boy 
gaining highest mark in the Grade XI 
Public Examinations. Tenable for two 
years at the Newfoundland Memorial 
University.) 
D'll:x Medal. Donated by Hon. J. S. 
Currie, Wilson Boyles for first place in 
Grade XI. 
Scouts 
Tomlinson Trophy, John MacNeill, 
Tom Sparkes. Most outstanding Patrol 
Leaders. 
Guides 
Shield awarded to best patrol: Blue-
bird Patrol, Patrol Leader, Sidney .Ann 
Watson. 
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Cup awarded to best all round Guide, 
Anna Curran. 
Athletics 
Crosbie Cup (Senior Champion) -
Leonard Butt. 
Foote Cup (Junior Champion)-Wil-
liam Goobie. 
Milley Cup (Senior Cross Country 
Race), James Churchill. 
Gushue Cup (Junior Cross Country 
Race), William Goobie. 
J. S. Currie Trophy (Senior Girls' 
Athletics), June Pike. 
J. S. Currie Trophy, (Junior Girls, 
Athletics), Phyllis Randell. 
Inter-Collegiate Championships 
For year September 1950-June 1951 
Juniors Boys' Football, Captain, W. 
Goobie. 
Seniors Boys' Football, Captain, R. 
MacLeod. 
Seniors Girls' Basketball, Captain, 
June Pike. 
House Championship 
Macpherson Shield-Ayre House~ 
Captains, Allison Barrett, Bruce Pardy. 
Examination Results 
Grade XI, C.H.E. 
Honours in order of merit 
Girls-Joan Mitchell, Vera B. Bourne, 
Victoria R. Hart, Carol H. Saunders, 
Shirley G. Butt, Emma P. Roper, 
Frances L. Osmond, Josephine M. 
French, Margaret R. Moores, Ruth L. 
Horwood, Shirley L. Russell, Janet H. 
McKinley. 
Boys-Wilson Boyles, David Spurrell, 
Charles R. Rennie, Bernard J. Goobie, 
John D. Kean, J. Maxwell Edgecombe, 
Thomas H. Northcott, Donald F. Mac-
Neill, Robert K. Morgan, Norman M. 
Ryan, Bruce N. Pardy, A. James 
Piercey, Laurie H. Brookes. 
Pass in Alphabetical order 
Girls-A. Elizabeth Barnes, R. Doreen 
Barnes, Allison M. Barrett, Henrietta 
H. Bemister, Lorna L. Blackwood, E. 
Mona Coffen, Cynthia N. Dancey, Jean 
E. Dickinson, Elsie M. Freake, Viola R. 
MacBay, Dorothy A. Parsons, Ruth 
Penney, Margaret P. Pollock, Joyce L. 
Reid, Gladys P. Stokes, June C. Tilley. 
Boys-J. Leonard Butt, .Tames 
Churchill, Edward F. Crummey, Garry 
D. Forsey, Harold M. Hollett, Rance 
W. Keats, Robert W. MacLeod, Edward 
B. Mo tty, Albert J. Newhook, William 
H. Smith, Victor Wright, ff. Douglas 
Wyatt. 
---- ·~~w~~~~~-~w~~,...._,..._,.~~~w~~~~~~w~~,...._,..._,.~~~w"'-"~~'V'"'·• 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
W. F, WHITTLE 
BUTCHER 
602 \Vater Street Dial 2928 
<' ( 
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REPRESENTATIVE AT ROTARY 
• 
RONALD THORNHILL / 
Roland Thornhill brought another first to Prince of Wales this year as he talked his way 
• 
into first place honours in the annual Rotary Speaking Contest. Roland is very active 
in all fields of endeavours he is a Prefect, a member of the football, hockey and 
basketball teams, and participated in the talent show and operetta. With all these 
extra curricula activities, Roland also maintains a good scholastic standard. 
IS WAR WITH RUSSIA I NEV IT ABLE IN THE NEXT DECADE? 
To answer this question in the affirm-
ative is to admit man's failure as a 
human being, to say that he is the 
victim of his environment rather than 
a moulder of it. 
There have been heralders in every 
age who have said that "war is inevit-
able-there will always be war." These 
are the people who have done nothing 
about prevention, because they have 
considered that, to be someone else's 
business. 
Since the end of the last war. there 
has been an ever widening gap between 
Rus.sia and those who support her way 
of l1f e, and those other nations we call 
democracies. 
Not so long ago we considered Com-
m.unism as an ideology, a way of life 
with emphasis on the fact that what a 
nation produced belonged to the people 
• 
and could be distributed among the 
people. We in Democracy could meet 
that type of political philosophy by tak-
ing progressive steps and to make our 
Democracy more and more acceptable 
to our peoples, but we are not facing a 
philosophy or ideology to-day, we are 
facing a Communism and to quote Blair 
Frazer, "Not Communism as a theory 
of economics, not even as a system of 
government in other lands, but simply 
and solely as aggressive Soviet Imperial-
ism." 
Communism as a political power is 
no longer gaining ground outside the 
dominated countries. Hence we have 
won part of the struggle. The real threat 
now comes from Russia as a military 
force. 
The Russians know the productive 
strength of the · Democracies and it is 
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only reasonable to assume that they 
know of the vast armament plans of the 
anti-Communist countries. It would 
appear that Russia has not perfected 
the atomic bomb and that her fear of 
it 's destructive powers, unless she was 
able to retaliate would give the balance 
of strength to the Democracies. 
Russia also counted on internal 
uprising and overthrow of governments 
as happened in China and as hoped for 
in Korea, to aid her in her conquests. 
The Korean reverses, the loss of prestige 
through political reverses in Europe 
coupled with the breaking away from 
the fold of Marshall Tito of Yugoslavia 
have influenced the Russian plans. 
The Communists have more respect 
for might than they have for what we 
call right and it is with this in mind 
that the Democracies are hoping for 
peace. 
Russia has been made see through 
the stand taken in Korea, that nations 
can join together in collective action to 
stop aggression and uphold the rule of 
law between nations. It has shown that 
aggression will be resisted and therefore 
will provide no cosy way of conquering 
nations one by one. 
War With Russia ls Not Inevitable 
There are grave dangers and as 
Canadians every one of us must accept 
a share of responsibility in the prepar-
tion of our defences, in the form of civil 
defence and our armed forces. In-
creased taxes, restriction on business and 
on individuals, is a small price for peace. 
No talk on the present war threat 
would be complete without stressing the 
part the citizens must play to preserve 
our Democratic way of life and to 
eliminate the political threat of Com-
munism. We are living in a world where 
no man lives unto himself and where 
no man has superiority through wealth 
or position. 
Our first line of defense is recognition 
of the rights of individuals within our 
own borders. Our own rights, liberties, 
and our Democratic way of life is strong 
only to the degree that we individuals 
recognize and respect the rights of 
others. The stenographer and the clerk 
are co-workers of management and any 
less recognition is sabotaging our free 
enterprize system. We must concern 
ourselves with poor housing and the 
affect upon citizens, with the need for 
playgrounds as related to the health and 
welfare of our children as well as with 
education and every activity which can 
eliminate those causes which give men 
reason to grasp at Communism as a 
possible hope out of their distresses. The 
hope of the world lies in man's ability 
to accept his position in society as a 
builder of peace and of a better world. 
The present programme of our Demo-
cratic powers coupled with public con-
cern and concentrated action can and 
will prevent a war with Russia in the 
next decade. 
"Everybody benefits when everybody 
• gives, 
Right is Right since God is God, 
And Right the day must win 
To doubt would be disloyal 
To falter would be sin." 
~- -~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-~~~~~~~~~~{: 
) 
) 
J. E. BUTLER 
CONTRACTOR and St;RVEYOR, DIVERS and EQUIPMENT, 
AIR COl\'IPRESSORS and ACCESSORIES 
ALWAYS AVAILABLE 
Dial 7367 258 LeMarchant Road 
'-.r-r~~~~~~~~'-"-"~~~~'-"-"~~~~~~~~~~ 
( 
THE COLLEGIAN 23 
DONALD COOK 
Early in April word was received 
from Mr. King, Local Secretary of the 
London Trinity College of Music, that 
Donald Cook and David Gough had 
come first in their respective divisions in 
the whole of Canada. This was based 
on the mark of the 1950-51 school year. 
For their efforts each was awarded a 
Local Exhibition Scholarship, the first 
time that one of these has ever come 
to Prince of Wales. We rejoice with 
them in their success and we extend 
special congra tu la tions to Miss Helen 
DAVID GOUGH 
Oates, through whose painstaking and 
conscientious work, these achievements 
were made possible. 
These awards climaxed a highly 
creditable performance given by these 
two boys in the music department o~r 
the years and will, we hope, spur them 
on to even greater efforts in the years 
to come. We are glad to say that both 
have a highly satisfactory academic 
record as well. David is presently in 
Grade VIII and Donald in Grade IX. 
COMPLIMENTS O·F 
) 
~ 
CROSS & CO., LTD. 
Duckworth Street and Long's Hill 
Phone: 5257 - 4342 
""'""""'·~~~~~~~~w.........~~~~~~~~~~~~....,,....,. ~-~ 
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VERA BOURNE 
In October 1951, the student "body 
was honoured by the presence of Vera 
Bourne, graduate of 1951. Vera was one 
of fifty girls chosen throughout the 
Dominion to make a tour of the Old 
Country. The trip was sponsored by 
Mr. Garfield Weston, who also provided 
the girls with a complete wardrobe. 
Vera gave a very interesting and ex-
citing talk on her trip before the as-
sembly. Her trip was highlighted by 
such events as meeting Queen Elizabeth, 
visits to various play houses, the Parlia-
mentary Buildings · and Westminster 
Abbey, a special beauty treatment by 
Helen Curtis, and, before her return, a 
magnificent banquet with the Lord 
Mayor of London. 
Vera was chosen for her pleasing 
personality, her high scholastic standing 
and energetiic participation in activities. 
We are proud that a Collegian should 
be chosen for this hor:iour as a repres-
entative of Newfoundland. 
---o---
COLLEGE AID SALE 
On November 12th and 13th. Prince 
of Wales held its annual College Aid 
Sale. This sale, as in previous years, 
was a huge success. The turkey sup-
pers, as many people will testify, were 
very delicious as were the children's 
teas-both served by the Ladies' College 
Aid. The different booths, selling ·various 
articles of handicraft and of food, were 
very popular and financially successful. 
One of the big attractions was the 
extemporaneous shows put on by the 
boy Prefects trying to draw business to 
their hot-dog stand. Another crowd 
pleaser were the little white rabbits in 
the hall that pleaded for you to guess 
their ~ges. Of course the prizes for doing 
so were the little white rabbits them-
selves. For those who wished to take 
off a little excess energy, there were the 
various games of skill in the boys' play-
room. The woodcraft, needle craft and 
other handicraft exhibits were outstand-
ing in their quality and workmanship. 
Thanks must go to the Ladies College 
Aid who sponsored and organized this 
wonderful sale. 
---o---
Florence Ford, a graduate of Grade 
XI, was chosen out of a group of girls 
in her class to participate in the annual 
Girls Speaking Contest~ Altho·ugh 
Florence did not place in the semi-
finals, she gave a splendid speaking 
performance. The following is Florence's 
Address: 
ls Modern Youth Becoming More and 
More Irresponsible 
This is an all important question 
which must be faced by each and every 
person of to-day. It is really no longer 
a question but a fact, for we young 
people of the present age are, perhaps 
without realizing it, becoming less 
responsible than our forefathers in 
almost every respect. 
We are, it is true, beginning to have 
more respect for both private and public 
property. There is less vandalism than 
there used to be and some of the 
practical jokes played ·by our grand-
parents would probably shock ·us, ·but 
this is mainly due to the fact that to-
day's youth is given more freedom. It 
has more enticing attractions. There are 
increased forms of :recreation and 
amusement such as clubs, sports and 
radio. With these attractions we have 
no time :for destruction and this :i.s :really 
why clubs were organized :for the youth 
of the world. The amount of mischief 
that is now created 'by to-day's youth 
will always go on. As human beings, 
it is quite natural, I think, for us to step 
out of bounds once in awhile, however, 
on the whole, the tendency towards de-
struction has decreased. 
But if increased forms of amusement 
and healthy pleasure have decreased our 
love of mischief, they have also lessened 
our responsibility to duty as citizens of 
a free country. We are rapidly losing 
interest in politics and world affairs. We 
have no time to listen to news broadcasts 
and read current events in newspapei-s. 
We decide that -the present state of the 
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world is too complicated for us, so we 
go ahead and enjoy ourselves and leave 
the world's problems to the older folk. 
We forget that we are the future gen-
eration and leaders of the world. If we 
do realize this fact our attitude is, let 
the other person do it. Most of ·us are 
content to be ignorant of what the ·:>ther 
half of the world is doing. Since the 
future of the world depends upon us and 
the kind of people we are, for it is the 
people in a world that make a world, it 
is the duty of each and every one of us 
to concern himself directly with the 
welfare of it. In these troubled times 
such as we are facing in the world to-
day, it is essential that we take an in-
creased interest in the world, if we wish 
to stamp o·ut war and establish universal 
peace. 
None of us to-day shows enough 
interest in politics. Very few of us show 
any, but we are the politicians of to-
morrow. We are the representatives, 
cabinet ministers and governors to be. 
There is one among us young Canadians 
who will one day becon1e Prime Minister 
of Canada. I remember reading some 
time ago that Alexander Hamilton, an 
American statesman who fought with 
Washington, was making political 
speeches on the American Revolution at 
the age of seventeen, while he was still 
at high school. I doubt very much if 
there are many young people to-day 
who know enough about politics to de-
bate them. There are many of us who, 
when we become of age, will not take 
advantage of our right to vote; a right 
for which, not so long ago, people fought 
and died in order that we might not be 
deprived of it. 
Another reason for our lack of interest 
in these affairs is that we do not read 
enough about them. High School stu-
dents really find no time to read because 
of the increasing amount of homework. 
Perhaps in this respect we are becoming 
less responsible through .no fault of our 
own. Radio too, absorbs much of the 
time which could be spent in reading. 
The grave problems of the world require 
educated minds to meet them, but how 
can we become familiar with these 
problems if we do not sacrifice some of 
our time used in pleasure. 
There is that same lack of respon- _ 
sibility in our ~hoosing of professions. 
There is an old Biblical saying which 
runs, "The heart is willing but the flesh 
is weak." That is our attitude in accept-
ing responsibility. We are beginning to 
to see the importance of an education, 
but many of us with the ability and 
means of a College education, when 
faced with long years of study and toil, 
are content to move into ordinary 
positions as long as it pays. The world 
needs more good teachers, doctors, 
nurses, lawyers and scientists. New 
fields of science are continually open-
ing up for to-day's youth. If there is no 
further interest shown in its develop-
ment, science cannot go on. The present 
great thinkers will not live forever. The 
thinkers of to-morrow must come from 
the youth of to-day. 
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FRANI\L YN STORE 
William Andrews, Pro·p. 
Dealer in Groceries and Pro,visions 
• 
Phone 5596 33 Franklyn Ave. 
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VICTORY PARADE 
On Saturday, February 2, some-
thing we had all been hoping for hap-
pened. The Senior boy~ wo~ the ~ockey 
Championship! The first 1n nineteen 
years! Of course th.ere. was plenty ?f 
celebrating. One incident that will 
stand out in our minds is the victory 
parade we had at 2 .30 Monday after-
noon made up of cars, trucks, buses and 
a station-wagon. They all assembled 
at the school grounds and were soon 
filled with jubilant students. The team 
and cheerleaders rode in two con-
vertibles and really looked wonderful. 
The bedecked cars left the grounds and 
started a long tour that took them over 
many of the main streets, past our 
worthy opponents St. Bon's and past 
Bishop Feild College. From there we 
took a turn down several side streets 
and finally wound up on Water Street 
where several shoppers waved to us as 
we passed. By this time we were either 
fr~zen, roasted or squashed, but we still 
kept shouting and waving our colours. 
We then travelled many other streets 
finally ending back on LeMarchant 
Road. Still in the mood for cheering 
we drove to Road de Luxe. After a 
bumpy ride down Road de Luxe, we 
travelled along Waterford Bridge Road 
and then made a return trip down 
Water Street. Someone then got a bright 
idea, so we travelled at a merry clip 
down Circular Road and made a short 
trip through the garden of Canada 
House. From there we went to Bona-
venture where things went slightly 
astray, but by the time everybody had 
turned around at Empire .A venue, things 
were back to normal. By that time 
everybody had enough, so we speedily 
headed back to the brick building 
on LeMarchant Road. Then, instead 
of piling out and stretching our aching 
legs, we all stayed in the cars and went 
ou~ to Park-Le where we really put an 
enjoyable end to a wonderful, unfor-
getable day. 
COMPOSITION 
''The Place of Music in Our Life" 
BY JOAN ROONEY 
The part that music can play and 
ought to play in our life has by many 
people been seriously misunderstood. 
Many have regarded it as just some-
thing insignificant; something for pleas-
ure if there is nothing else to do. People 
often ask themselves the question: 
"What is music?" Music is a language 
which conveys ideas and feelings that 
words cannot. 
Music is one of the oldest arts. Its 
origin can be traced back to sea-shells 
which were actually the first sounds of 
music that have been recalled. Again, 
the most primitive savages had a keen 
sense of rhythm not only for listening, 
but for the sheer joy of moving the 
limbs of the body. 
We are dimly conscious of something 
in ourselves which we call Divine. In 
everyone there is a Divine Spark which 
on being developed brings out our true 
' 
selves. One may possess an insatiable 
appetite for literature while others have 
the same longing for music. It is this 
Divinity which enables us to listen so 
intently. Sometimes we think ourselves 
to be in another world, one of our very 
own. Music in one form or another 
can touch every aspect of human life; 
it not only makes living more enjoyable 
and sweet but it enters into the spirit 
and proves its Divine Beauty. Some 
people who are not so musically inclined 
as others, have trained themselves to 
listen to good music. Even here, in our 
own home town, our Community Con-
certs have brought much pleasure to 
music lovers and have also brought it to 
those who have trained themselves to 
listen to it. This also proves that the 
Divine Spark within is shining in all its 
glory. 
The youth of to-day seem to be more 
interested in "jazz" in preference to good 
music. Little comes of this kind of 
music. The tune becomes quite popular 
for a time but is soon forgotten. How-
ever, there is one good thing about this 
"jazz", and that is the rhythm. There 
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is rhythm in good music also but of a 
different kind. · 
Music is the most elemental of the 
arts. It surrounds our lives in work 
and play. Whether people think it or 
not, they are being continually swayed 
by music. Music causes feeling, both 
emotional and spiritual. It soothes the 
tormented mind and gives a great en-
joyment to the music-lover. 
There is in reality, no such thing as an 
unmusical person. True he may not be 
able to turn a tune but what really 
counts is the feeling. It is necessary for 
one to sense the emotion and feeling of 
contentment to really get the best out 
of music. We need music because it is 
a form of beauty. Without beauty in 
our lives, everything seems ugly. Music 
is a habit. The chances of :forming this 
habit grow less as age advances; how-
ever, it is never too late to begin. In 
music it is not what you know or can do 
that matters, but what it means to you. 
Those who love music and know music 
will not only be able to receive but to 
give, and it is those people who will 
always be the happiest. 
Everywhere we look to-day, we find 
the same lack: that of music-lovers. As 
for musical offerings, there are many. 
Any music store we enter, we find music 
in sufficient amounts, the only thing the 
store lacks is customers. Whether the 
lovers of music will increase, time alone 
can tell. 
If ours is to develop into a musical 
nation, we must learn to train ourselves 
to listen to good music. Colleges and 
High Schools will need to do more in 
music. Our libraries will need to increase 
their music collections. 
Music must not be confused with 
talent but it is a language which every-
body is capable of understanding. When 
we come to realize the truth of this, we 
shall understand the words of the 
teacher of Oliver Wendell Holmes when 
he said: "Music will be the universal 
language-the volapuk of spiritual be-
ing." 
Volapuk-An artificial language, 
chiefly composed of materials from 
European tongues. 
• 
LIES 
BY A LIAR (G.G.G.M) 
Have you heard any "fishy" tales 
lately? Here's one that may sound a 
little tall but nevertheless true. Then 
again anyone that tells a tall tale always 
tries to convince you that it's true ... 
Amid a surrounding of very large 
birch ~nd fir trees two miles from no-
\vhere is situated the shack, a small cosy 
log cabin just forty yards away from 
one of the best salmon rivers on the 
Avalon Pensinsula. Many a Sunday or 
holiday finds fishermen, who want to 
get away from busy city life, spending 
a few peaceful hours fly-fishing. 
This urge came to Aubrey and my-
self late last July when the salmon were 
flying best. With several days' groceries 
and sufficient fishing gear we were 
driven some 25 miles up the Salmonier 
Line and left on our own with a small 
footpath two miles lon.g ahead of us. 
Talking gayly of fun to ·be had ·we soon 
\Valked through forests , over marshes 
and on to the shack. Ah! we sighed as 
we let the load off our backs. But we 
did not stop to rest-no sir! there ·was 
several days wood to be fetched, the 
stove to be lit, the food stored and our 
poles tackled for the next day. When 
this was done we quietly had supper and 
fell "dog-tired" into our bunks. 
The next day we were up at 5 o'clock, 
had breakfast and by half past six we 
were on the trail again headed for 
Murphy's Falls and we hoped-salmon. 
The sun had risen over the high ·birch-
covered hill and was sen.ding its morn-
ing rays on the mist-covered pool. Each 
taking a prospective spot we started 
casting, allowing the fly to be swept 
along with the current. Five hours later 
and still no luck we decided to have a 
mug-up. Well how stubborn can sal-
mon get! You no sooner get off the 
pool and they're jumping everywhere. 
After a spell we decided to try another 
pool-the Pulpit. The Pulpit :is so 
called because of a huge singular rock 
that stands 10 feet above a deep salmon 
hole. In this hole the larger salmon and 
hookbills or male salmon rest. The 
hookbill or male salm.on has white col-
oured flesh and is very poor eating com-
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d " "th the pink coloured female pare w1 f" h " 
1 Well! back to the 1s 1ng. sa mon. . h" l I Aubrey started fishing first w I e 
watched. The pool was full of salmon 
and prospects looked good. 
Growing a little impatient because he 
got no results, Aubrey began t~ frequen~-
y whip the water with his line t o ~tir 
the salmon. Once while he was drawing 
his fly over the water a salmon jumpe_d 
and thinking the salmon was after his 
fly. Aubrey gave a mighty jig with his 
rod and. low and behold, lashed the fly 
into the salmon's back. Here the fun 
started.. With Aubrey hauling with all 
_ his might, the salmon hit water again 
and, a searing pain in its back, began to 
leap and race wildly upstream. T he 
force of the onward rush caused the reel 
to sing and the rod to bend like a b ow. 
Being all thumbs Aubrey's fingers q uick-
ly connected with the outgoing line and 
with a yell he dropped the pole into the 
water and began to suck his singed 
fingers. All this time the big salmon 
was still travelling, taking more and 
more line and also dragging the rod 
under water. What a fix! We soon 
spot ted Aubrey's unmoving rod up in 
B utler's P ool. Well we'd at least try 
to get the rod back. Quickly Aubrey 
waded out to his waist, filling his boots 
in the meantime, fetched his p ole and 
started for shore. On land again , Aub. 
started to reel in the slack line and to 
our wonder and surprise the salmon was 
st ill on . This time it was strength for 
st rength, fish against man and the odds 
were in our favour. After what seemed 
like ages of fighting, the fish slowly 
weakened and as it was about to be 
dipped the pole snapped-no wonder-it 
was practically the shape of a V . Well 
he had come this far, he was going to 
come the rest and with sheer spite we 
grabbed the line and began to h aul in 
the salmon. There was no one to see our 
exploits but who should come along as 
we took the fish out of the water , but 
t~e warden. To the warden it was plain 
c1rcumstancial evidence- one broken 
rod and one salmon-a hook-b ill at 
t~at-:--with a fly stuck in its back. To 
him 1~ that's not a clear case of jigging 
what is. Taking Aub's broken rod our 
so-called "jigged" hook-bill that lo~ked 
about 9 lbs. and leaving us with nothing 
but a vivid experience he walked off. 
Oh well, that's fair fishing for you. 
---o,---
AN ENJOYABLE PARTY 
B v E. M. ROBERTS, Grade VII Boys 
On Wednesday, December 19, 
Grades VII , VIII and IX of Prince of 
Wales enjoyed the pleasant experience 
of a Christmas party presented by the 
Staff. It was counted as a session so 
nobody lost his Baby Bonus. At 4.30 
p.m. everyone gathered in the Assembly 
Hall for the start of the festivities. 
T h ey then played a variation of 
musical chairs. Everyone lined up in 
three circles, Grade VII 's on the out-
side, Grade VIII's inside them, and 
GradeIX's in the middle of the circles. 
Two packages were placed in each 
circle and Mr. Osmond started playing 
the piano. Everytime the music stop-
ped, whoever had a package took a 
wrapper off. Finally six boys and girls 
got delightful prizes, such as a toy 
cracker and like trinkets. Then six girl 
Prefects took position under the name 
of a continent, placards marked with 
. Asia, Europe, South America, North 
America, Africa, and Australia being 
placed at intervals around the hall. Each 
Prefect was given a pocketful of split 
peas. Then the staff started flinging 
pieces of paper with the name of contin-
ents on them to the crowd clustered in 
front of the stage. When you got a piece 
of paper you tore through the crowd to 
the girl who had the name of your con-
tinent above her and gave her your piece 
of paper and she gave you a pea in :re-
turn. You then repeated the operation. 
Whoever had the most beans at the end 
won the game. Edith Snelgrove and 
Cyril Thornhill, both of Grade VI I 
won, the prizes being a mechanical 
mouse and a mechanical car. Then 
there was a contest in which each of 
the contestants was given a balloon and 
told to blow it up and break it. Roger 
Parsons won this. After a while the 
other contestants who were very red-
f aced b y now broke t h eir balloons also. 
• 
• 
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Then the staff tried the same stunt, 
with Mr. Moores blowing up his bal-
loon and breaking it in short order. Mr. 
Bowden took it all calmly, even though 
he did not win the contest. Mr. Mc-
curdy was still blowing when everyone 
else had finished, and he kept it up till 
Mr. Moores broke the balloon. 
After this a bowling trophy was pre-
sented to Mr. Moores, accompanied by 
a tremendous ovation from Grade VII 
boys. 
At this point supper was served much 
to · the delight of the students. It con-
sisted of soft drinks, cookies, and cake 
followed by Dixie cups. In the middle 
of this the lights ·went out, :returning in 
about fifteen minutes. 
After supper the Grade IX's gave 
an exhibition of square dancing, the 
music being supplied by Mr. Osmond. 
After that other pupils from other 
Grades joined in and the dance was soon 
going full swing with the Prefects having 
their own section, complete with Mr. 
McCurdy and Mrs. March. 
The chairs were placed in rows and 
everyone sat down and saw a delightful 
movie about a boy who was an excel-
lent diver but got stage fright whenever 
he performed in public and as a result 
did not make the school's swimming 
team. That summer he visited some 
friends of his mother's ·who were tight-
rope walkers in a circus. While he was 
with them he learned to walk tightrope. 
Then one of his friends got hurt in a 
fire and the boy took his place in the 
main show and proved to the masters 
who were present, that he had gotten 
over his stage fright. When he went 
back to school he made the school 
swimming team and won the champion-
ship. 
---01---
MY SUMMER TRIP 
By DOROTHY NEAL, Grade VII, Girls 
One beautiful Saturday afternoon last 
summer, my mother and I boarded the 
train, bound for Halifax. We reached 
Port aux Basques about 7 p.m. Sunday. 
After a few hours in Port aux Basques 
we crossed the Strait in the "Cabot 
Strait" for North Sydney, and I am gl 
to say that I did not get seasick. Lea 
ing North Sydney after a short stay 
about an hour, we boarded the tra· 
for Halifax. After a long weary trip 
finally arrived there about 6 p.m. o 
Monday. 
Meeting us at the station were o 
friends, and were we ever glad to s 
them! With the help of the porter. 
we finally got our luggage packed awa 
in the car, and off we drove to Choco 
late Lake, which is the name of the plac 
where we intended to stay for a sho 
while. 
During our stay at Chocolate Lak 
and Halifax, we visited The Public Gar-
dens, with its beautiful flowers and 
lovely walks; The Memorial Tower; The 
Dingle, and, one of the most interesting 
experiences of all, we saw the ten-ton 
anchor embedded in the earth, across 
Halifax harbour, a souvenir of the Hali-
fax explosion December 4, 1918. 
During all my visit the weather wa 
lovely and we enjoyed ourselves im· 
mensely. 
Our departure came all too soon, 
mainly because of the polio epidemic. 
So we reluctantly started our journey 
home. 
---,o---
THE CO,NTROL TOWER AT 
GANDER AIRPORT 
Bv CAROL CHAFE, Grade X 
The Control Tower of any airport is 
a most vital part, but I don't think 
people fully realize how important it 
is. The work done at Gander Tower 
is especially important, seeing it is the 
Air Cross Roads of the World. 
The Tower is a tall circular building 
protruding from the side and jutting 
high above the terminal building. All 
around the top of the tower is a glass 
surface so that the controllers have full 
view of both ground and air. 
Leading from the ground to top of the 
Tower (the control-room) are several 
flights of stairs. In the control room 
there is quite a lot of instruments, which 
are used. in directing aircraft in and out 
of Gander. 
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There is an automatic machine called 
a teletype which gives the weather re-
port every hour from several observa -
tory stations in Newfoundland. The 
weather is also given for the Atlantic 
seaboard. These weather :reports are 
passed on to the pilots from the Tower. 
The Tower has a control range of 
eighty-five miles around the Gander 
area, a plane may be contacted from 
the Tower inside a circuit of one hun-
dred and fifty miles by a :radar beam. 
The plane shows up on a :radar ::;creen 
which looks something like a television 
set, only the presence of the plane is 
only a little dot. · 
A plane ca.n land on the field without 
the pilot's help at all except to follow 
instructions from the Ground Control 
crew. These are the boys in the Tower. 
At night and on days with poor visi-
bility, planes are landed by ··radar. 
When a plane is accepted to land on 
a particular runway, a red light is flash-
ed on at the end of the runway and a 
bell rings to warn people of the 
approaching aircraft. When the air-
craft has _landed the bell stops ringing 
and the light turns green. This .is all 
controlled from the Tower. 
The pilot receives his instructions 
fr?m a two~way radio. The Tower has 
several radio receivers in case of an 
eme~gency when one might need to be 
repaired. 
0 
Th~s we see the great work being 
one in the Gander Control Tower an0 
bfy the ~oys in it, of the most vital parts 
o an airport. 
---O---
OUR ROYALTY 
Bv JANET SPURRELL, Grade X 
h 
Althbough many former English kings 
ave een a troubl R . . esome lot, our recent o~~l Families have been looked upon 
as ~gh ideals throughout the B ·t· h Empire. s . r1 is 
m ome Republican countries 
lo:Yot~ t~a~ Royalty is just another 
but it f ng is ceremony and tradition 
t• h .orms the backbone of our Bri-
1s nation Engl d 1 land with . h an wou d not be Eng-
out er Royalty and tradition. 
When Edward VIII abdicated his 
throne, people were astonished. It just 
wasn't traditional. King Farouk · of 
Egypt said himself that in about ten 
years' time there would be only five 
kings. The King of Hearts, King of 
Diamonds, King of Spades, King of 
Clubs and the King of England. 
Our late I<:ing George VI ·was .~ne of 
the finest men alive and although he 
was not a political leader, :he was the 
greatest inspiration to the English peo-
ple during their never-to-be-forgotten 
war years. He has passed on to leave 
in his stead a capable successor :in the 
person of Queen Elizabeth II. Although 
she has a most difficult task ahead of 
her, she ·will command the same devo-
tion, respect and loyalty as her father 
before her. 
---0,---
DREAMING 
Bv RUTH LAWRENCE, G!ade X 
Here I am lying in front of this hot 
fire-place-oh no I am not. Some hand 
just grabbed me and stirred up the fire 
with me. I suppose that you can 
imagine what I am-of all lowly things, 
a poker and when I was first created I 
was such a noble thing. But let me begin 
at the beginning. 
Do not think for one moment I began 
life in the form of a poker. No, jt took 
some imaginative housewife to think of 
that. I am proud to say that I am sup-
posed to be a bayonet. In my younger 
days I led a very exciting life. 
Incidentally I am German. That is 
probably why I cannot understand ·what 
these people sitting around the fire are 
saying. In my younger days I be-
longed to a young soldier who really 
appreciated me. I was kept clean and 
had an exciting time on the battlefield. 
My owner was a good fighter and my 
sharp blade caused many men to die. 
But unfortunately my master was killed 
and a Canadian took me home to his 
mother . for a souvenir. That was my 
downfall. I was placed in a store room 
where I remained until last week, when 
I was brought to light and put to work. 
Now here I am, thirty years old and 
-
• 
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being used as a poker. It is not fair 
and it gets so hot. Oh! here I go into 
the fire again. I guess it is no good 
complaining; these people just sit there 
and read books. 
---o---
A TRIP HOME 
BY ANNA CURREN, Grade XI 
At last I was on my way home. I had 
been away for a number of years and 
was looking forward to seeing some of 
my old friends. On the plane trip home 
I discovered the air hostess to be Myra 
Cooke. We had a lot of fun talking 
about old times. When the plane land-
ed I found I had arrived early and that 
I would not be called for, for another 
twenty minutes. A new restaurant had 
opened at the airport and I made my 
way towards it. Inside I met Mona 
Reid and June Pike, who told me the 
restaurant was being run by Dorothy 
Drodge. There was a radio playing and 
I was very much surprised to find that 
the announcer was my old friend Gert-
rude Pottle. On the juke box many of 
Daphne Pike's latest singing hits were 
listed. She was accompanied on the 
piano by Joan Rooney. When my car 
arrived I said goodbye to my old class-
mates and left. I got home and greeted 
my parents and decided to visit a hair-
dresser, who turned out to be Mary 
Nash. On leaving her I visited a new 
dress shop owned by Beatrice Barbour, 
Eleanor Hollett and Margaret Gilling-
ham. Crossing a street I was hit by a 
car driven by Sonia Dawe. She took 
me to a hospital where I found Berdina 
Forbes and Beatrice Pelley to be nurses. 
I was not hurt so I left and started to 
walk home. On seeing a flower shop I 
entered to buy some flowers, and was 
greeted by Janet Maunder, who turned 
out to be the "gardener." Continuing my 
walk I came upon Connie Barrett de-
signing windows for a large Water Street 
firm. I next visited a Snack Bar owned 
by Claudia LeDrew. After this I got on 
board a bus where I met June Moores. 
I returned home and prepared to attend 
a lecture which Yvonne Hann was 
scheduled to give that night. While there 
I met Sid Watson and Florence An-
drews. Upon leaving I saw a new movie 
theatre owned by Joanne Randell and 
Betty Tuff. Nancy Stevens and Bar-
bara McLean had left some time ago to 
live on the mainland, this I learned from 
Florence Ford, who I found was a 
teacher at P.W.C. Helen Meade was 
also teaching there. Now I was quite 
happy. I had seen all my old class-
mates and enjoyed talking to some of 
them, so I was ready to return again 
to my life's work, which was looking for 
the lost chord. 
---01---
A TRIP TO LABR.ADOR 
By FRANCIS TILLER, Grade X 
It was a sunny July morning when 
we embarked on the S. S. Kyle for a 
glorious two weeks' vacation. We were 
going to Labrador, that place that 
everybody talks about but not many 
really know. 
We experienced all kinds of weather. 
While at sea it was very cold, but when 
we arrived at North West River, we 
found it warmer than dear old St. 
John's. We passed many huge and 
grotesque icebergs. At one time we were 
surrounded by no less than 30 icebergs, 
a little frightening when you think of 
all the great ships that have been sunk 
by them. · 
It is very beautiful in North West 
River-on both sides the land slopes to 
the river, the green forested woods em-
erging into sandy shores. The sun does 
not set until about 10 o'clock and then 
it is twilight until 12 o'clock, with the 
sun rising again at 4 or 5 o'clock. Of 
course this is only in the summer 
months. 
The beauty of the colouration of the 
sky is indescribable. Deep purples, 
crimsons, gold and every other colour 
imaginable were all woven together as 
if some great artist were at work. 
The settlement at North West River 
is one of the prettiest spots on the coast. 
Most of the land is covered with sand, 
interspersed with little green places. The 
(Continued on Page 69) 
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FLORENCE ANDREWS-Act: talent show 
' operetta V.C. nursing. 
WILSON AN·DREWS-Act: Football, bow-
ling, basketball, Prefect. 
BEATRICE BARBOUR-Act: bowling, 
operetta; V.C. stenographer. 
CONlSTANCE BARRETT-Act: operetta, 
talent show, field hockey, bowling; V.C. 
occupational theripus. 
EDSEL BONNETT-Hobbies: hiking, boat-
ing, music; V .. C. Elec. Engineering. 
VERNON BRUSHETT-Hobbies: football, 
baseball, hockey; V.C. Mechanics. 
-HARRY BURGESS-Act: Operetta; V.C. 
Auto mechanics. 
PETER CLOUSTON-Act: Prefect, oper-
etta, V.C. 
' 
MYRA COOK-Act: Operetta; V.C. 
hostess. 
JOHN CORNICK-Hobbies: sea cadets, 
model planes, hiking; V.C. Medicine. 
TOM CR01SSMAN-Act: Air Cadets, foot-
ball, bowling, V.C. Mechanics. 
LEWIS CRUMMEY-Act: air cadets, Hob-
bies: mechanics, bowling, V.C. Aviation. 
DONALD CURNEW-Hobbies: sea cadets, 
basketball, swimming, V.C. Commercial. 
ANNA CURRAN-Act: field hockey, Pre-
fect, bowling, guides, operetta, V.C. air 
hostess. 
SONIA DAWE-Act: operetta, talent show, 
bowling, V.C. Private Secretary. 
FRED DA VIS Interests: music, mechanics, 
stamps, V .iC. Medicine. 
DOROTHY DRODGE-Act: basketball, 
talent show, operetta; V.C. Secretary. 
AUBREY DYKE-Hobbies: baseball, hunt-
ing, Act: operetta, V.C. Forestry Engin-
eering. 
BILL EDGEC10MBE-Act: basketball, hoc-
key, football, bowling; V .iC. Medicine. 
BREDINA FORBES Act: Collegian Sec-
retary, operetta, talent show; V.C., Pri-
vate Se.cretary. 
· .. 
~. 
FLORENCE FORD-Act: bowling, operetta 
Prefect; V £. Nursing. 
GRAHAM FRAMPTON-Act: hockey, 
football, bowling, operetta; V.C. Engin-
eering. 
KEITH GARDINER-Act: cheer leader, 
College Sports, Ed., basketball, talent 
show, operetta. 
DOUGLAS . GIANNOU- Hobbies: sea 
cadets, swimming, stamps; V.C. Civil 
Engineering. 
MARGARET GILLINGHAM-Act: oper-
etta, bowling; V.C. Secretary. 
TOM GOOBIE-Act: air cadets, Hobbies: 
woodcraft, V.C. Aviation. 
WILLIAM GOOBIE-Act: Prefect, hockey, 
:basketball, operetta, football. 
FRED HALL-Act: Prefect, operetta, bow-
ling, V.C. Forestry Engineering. 
YVONNE HANN-Act: P.refect, basketball, 
operetta, V.C. Science. 
CHE1STER HARRIS Act: Prop. Manager 
of Hockey, Hobbies: stamps, baseball. 
ELEANOR HOLLETT-Act: bowling, oper-
etta, V.iC., Secretary. 
HOW ARD JACOBS Act: air cadets, hoc-
key, talent show, operetta, bowling, V.C. 
Dentistry. 
... 
" 
DONALD JANES Act: lab. boy, Collegian 
Poem Ed., Hobbies: stamps, baseball, 
V.C. Chemistry. 
EVERE1T KEARLEY-Hobbies: air cadets, 
Collegian Poem Ed., Hobbies: shooting, 
hiking, V.C. Aviation. 
IRVIN KNIGHT-Hobbies: 
bowling, baseball games, 
mercial. 
card 
v.c. 
tricks, 
Com-
WILLIAM KNIGHT-Act: Prefect, stamps, 
Scouts, V .C. Commercial. 
ALLEN LEARNING-Hobbies: C. L. B., 
music, baseball, V.C. Electrician. · 
CLAUDIA LeDREW-Act: talent show, 
operetta, bowling, V.C. Dancing. 
GERALD MATrHEWS-Act: Prefect, Lab. 
boy. Collegian business man, Hobbies: 
photography, stamps. 
JANET MAUNDER-Act: Collegian Girls 
.Sports Ed., field hockey, basketball, 
talent show, operetta, V.C. Private Sten-
ographer. 
BARBARA McLEAN-Act: bowling, op-
eretta, VJC. Nursin.g. 
HELEN MEADE-Act: operetta, V.C. Nur-
sing. 
JUNE MOORES Act: talent show,_ oper-
etta, V.S., Secretary. 
CYRIL MOTTY-Hobbies: football, skat-
ing, swimming. 
MARY NASH-Act: . operetta, V.C. Air-
force. 
WILLIAM OLIVERE-Hobbies: basketball, 
. . 
baseball, tennis, V .S. Sciences. 
. -
.. 
A.LBERT PARSON1S-Act: hockey, basket-
ball, bowling, V.C. Lawyer. 
GEOFFREY PARSONS-Act: hockey, bow-
i ling. Ho.bbies: ·-. horseba~k . riding, V.C. 
,. 
.Accountancy · _ ·
GERALD PEET---Hobbies: sea cadets, base-
ball, cartooning. 
BEATRICE PELLEY-Act: operetta, V.C. 
Nursing. 
HARRY PHILLIPS-Act: Prefect, hockey, 
football, bowling. 
DAVID PIKE-Prefect, basketball, 
cadets, bowling, V.C. Dentistry. 
. 
air 
DAPHNE PIKE-Act: talent show, oper-
etta, cheerleader, basketball, V.C. air 
hostess. 
JUNE PIKE-Act: basketball, field hockey, 
Prefect, operetta, talent show, V.C. Nur-
• sing. 
STEWART PIKE-Act: hockey. Hobbies: 
baseball, football, V.C. Commercial. 
GERTRUDE POTTLE-Act: basketball~ 
operetta, talent show. 
't ·'. 
CHRIS PRATT-.~ct: Collegian Editor 
t 
hockey, operetta, talent show, bowling. 
JOANNE RANDELL-Act: basketball, field 
hockey, operetta, Prefect, talent show, 
V.C. Spelling Teacher. 
HAROLD SCHWARTZ-Act: hockey, foot-
ball, operetta. Hobbies: baseball, V.C. 
Civil Engineering. 
MONA REID-Act: field hockey, basket-
ball, operetta, Collegian Literary Ed., 
talent show, V.C. Nursing. 
JOAN ROONEY-Act: talent show, oper-
• 
etta, V. C. Nursing. 
TOM SPARKES-Act: operetta, football, 
Boy Scouts, bowling, V.C. Engineering. 
ROBERT STEAD-Hobbies: baseball, foot-
ball, tennis, shooting, V..C. Engineering. 
NANCY STEVENS-Act: bowling, talent 
show, operetta (practices). 
ROLAND THORNHILL-Act: Prefect, op-
eretta, hockey, football, basketball, talent 
show, V.C. (??) 
BETTY TUF'F'-Act: field hockey, basket-
ball, talent show, operetta, Prefect, V .C. 
Nursery School. 
SIDNEY ANN WATSON-Act: Guides, 
talent show, operetta, V.C. Nursing. 
MELVIN YOUNG.:.._Hobbies: football, bas-
ketball, shooting, V .iC. Engineering. 
• 
( 
-l 
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TALENT SHOW 
• On December 21st, 1951 Prince of Wales held its first Talent Show. The 
. talent show was suggested as a .means of obtaining money to procure bowling 
trophies and to help the Collegian Fund. 
We--are sure the show was a great success, having a large variety of clever 
and humorous acts. Included in these were a kick routine by the Grade XI girls 
(hubba 'hubba!), a witty radio skit by the Grade X boys, a "real'' operation 
by the Grade IX boys in pantomirne, a fast and furious charleston by two t alent-
ed Grade XI girls, a tuneful sketch presented by an Octet composed of Grade 
XI girls and boys, and many other selections-instrumental and vocal. 
The talent show was opened by Chris Pratt with a very amusing prologue: 
next fallowed the octet, the radio skit, musical selections, the operation, the 
charleston, a variety of solos, the kick routine and the show ended with the 
grand finalle. Conspicuous throughout this whole programme were Cyril T horn-
hill and·- Bill Edgecombe who announced the individual acts while dressed in 
riotous costumes. • 
Many thanks to Mr. Button and Mr. Osmond who master-minded the 
whole show. 
* * * * * * * 
• 
EDITORS AT WORK 
On the opposite page you see before you a group of "hard-working" 
people. These, as you rr1ight well guess, are some of the editors of this year's 
Collegian. Although they professed to have worked hard it was a heck of a lot 
of fun. One reason for the hard work (so they say) was the larger size and the 
enlarged amount of pictures in this year's Collegian ... Warning to next year's 
class-if you don't like to work, don't become an editor ... 

J I I 
PREFECTS' DANCE 
On December 20th, 1951, the Prefects of the College held their annual 
dance in the Assembly Hall. As in previous years, everybody had a wonderful 
time. The music was well provided by the Prince's Orchestra, and the members 
of the staff who were present took advantage of it, and really had an enjoyable 
evening. Canteen service was held as usual, with Dave Pike and "Bull'' 
Andrews as supervisors. The dance was very successful, having about 80 cquples 
in attendance. To make the surroundings even more pleasant, the hall was 
artistically decorated with streamers, and fancy-lighted Christmas trees, which 
were, of course, a result of hard work on the part of the Prefects. Prizes were 
awarded for elimination and spot dances, and, in all cases, exhibitions had to be 
given before they were awarded to the lucky recipients. The Prefects are to be 
congratulated on the splend_id way the dance went off, and we are looking for-
ward to one equally as good in '52. 
H.J. 
* • * * * * * 
VICTORY DANCE 
• 
. . 
Ten minutes overtime at the Forum on a Saturday night started a frenzied 
week of activities. The Home and School Association, ever proud of our boys 
accomplishment of winning the championship, sponsored a victory dance. The 
Senior pupils with spirits running high, decorated, cleaned, and arranged the 
auditorium. At 8 o'clock the doors opened, the lights flashed on and the music 
started drifting invitingly over the air. The music rendered by the Rhythmaires 
was worthy of the occasion and it was Jery kind of them to off er their services. 
The night wore on smoothly and as the evening drew to a close the team 
members were presented with special shields, the highest honour their school 
could bestow upon them. Of course all good things must come to an end, so did 
this night end with happy hearts all around. 
BOWLING 
Hi there! -b·owling fans, let's roll down the alley with this year's news. In 
September we started off at the Guards Alleys with eight teams which took for 
their titles the illustrious names of trees. We had a whipping team of "Birches," 
the Lone Pines (famously known-· as the Lone ''Point'') the fresh Spruce Buds, 
the crackling ''Junks,'' the runaway Saps, the promising Pussy "Willow," the 
happy Weeping Willows, Jumping Junipers. 
With these namesakes we breezed through the series and came up with these 
outstanding results. Trophy won by the Saps. Highest single~"Herk'' Phillips 
591; Highest double Bill Goobie and Girl with highest average Janet McKinley 
155. With these past glories we went into_ the second stage of our bowling. This 
time taking the names of insects. There were 12 teams competing the Skitters, 
Bugs, Fleas, DDT's, Lone Bugs, Wasps, Glow Worms, Grasshoppers, Spruce 
Bugs, Cockroaches, Grubs, Beetles. The Skitties won the series by a fair margin. 
These Skitties were also the f orrner winners, the Saps. 
* * * * * * * 
• QUIET DEBATE • 
With the assistance of Mr. R. Cumew, the Grade XI boys held many 
''quiet'' debates. These debates usu~lly started with well prepared speeches but 
--
often ended in ''tooth and nail'' rebuttals. At first the debates were conducted 
by Mr. Curnew but as the class progressed and became familiar with the pro-
cedure, 'it was done entirely by the students. 


CHEMISTRY 
T here are some elements which when mixed under certain conditions pro-
duce strange compounds. In the experiment shown on the opposite page some 
evil-smelling concoction, essence of Hydrogen Sulphite, was produced through 
ferocious effervesence, and spontaneous explosions. H-owever the lab and Mr. 
Bowden are still in one piece, and through the latter's attempts we feel we are 
. progressing. 
* * * * * * 
CO-OPERATION 
This is co-operation in its fullest form-Miss Guy and her pupils enjoying 
Ice Cream together in a free period. Spring was in the air-exams were over-
and Miss Guy wa$ hungry and so she treated the class to Polar Bars. 
* * * * * * * 
GREAT ARTIST 
Gainsborough-no; Bashkerlself---:wrong again; Rembrandt-looks like him 
but ain't; m ust be a few of the "down-jills" painting-so it is! The girls are 
elegant painters-the most famous painting being "Straight Line in Back," 
although many self-portraits bear remarkable resemblance. The girls at the left 
are applying nail polish to the toes they just created. (Yuk! yuk!) Toes model-
ed by Goobie. 
* * * * * • * 
SLEEPING BEAUTIES 
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff-thus sayeth Anthony; yet there 
they are-sound asleep and unconscious of the activities surrounding the111. Some 
day they'll be sorry-thus sayeth Mr. Curnew, yet they haven't a care in the 
world. Three periods detention-thus sayeth Mr. Bowden, yet they sleep on. 
Oh, well! I t 's a great picture-thus sayeth Gerry, yet it wasn't posed for. We 
wish we could get away with it too-thus sayeth the editors. 
* * * * * * * 
MUSIC 
In its crudest form! The feather-like touch of lamadope Wyatonious sends 
softer, lilting (painfully excruciating) music ( ?) echoing through the broken 
windows of our once beautiful hall. It is said that when .Tamie olays, even the 
paint curls off t he wall. But nevertheless, even with these horrible renditions we 
30 have some music maestros that the school is proud of. 
''CHEER LEADERS'' 
At P.W.C. we have always vigorously supported our teams, but this year, 
Ne did so under a different light. For the first time in our history we had "pep 
rally" -and cheer leaders. They were responsible for many of our new cheers, 
.lnd due to their own efforts, they procured uniforms before the basketball season. 
They deserve all the credit in the world for adding the colour and spirit they 
have to our College. 
* * '* * * * * 
''BUMPS'' 
• 
- Happy birthday ''Clipper." But is it? The Grade XI boys have a very 
pronounced affinity for bumping boys on birthdays. Of course, just 'cause its 
his seventeenth birthday doesn't say he gets seventeen. No! we'll stop when the 
bell rings. 
* * * * * * * 
''SNOW'S'' 
If you ever pass within miles of ole P.W.C., at, say about eleven o'clock 
in the morning, you've probably heard a very pronounced rumbling like a herd 
of buffalos, or the ghost riders in the sky. No such fear. That's recess! The 
rumbling is a heard of empty stomachs heading for Snow's. No pupil of P.W.C. 
goes very long without making a trip to the neat little confectionery store for a 
''Rock Sundae" or a "beah and a squeah", or just to warm his or her hands and 
catch the latest news. 
* * * * * * * 
HOT DOGS 
The dog stood on the burning deck-the flames leapt up around him-
HOT DOGS: DOWNSTAIRS 20c. 
This was the shout which the noble hot-dog makers gave at the College 
Sale. Boy; did business' boom. Under the sponsorship of the Prefects, the selling 
of those delicious thi~gs ( ?) known as Hot Dogs brought the College the large 
sum of $80.00. Not bad for amateurs, what? MUST ARD. 
* * * * * * 
CLEANING 
A very industrious stage in our activities came about when Mr. McCurdy 
announced that the class with the cleanest room, tidiest corridors, and best be-
haviour, would get the last period off on Friday afternoon. Some very drastic 
measures of cleaning were introduced (including a bill passed in Grade VIII 
for bidding teachers to "mess up'' the blackboard) and many otherv-1ise dormant 
creatures were actually seen working. 



• 
AIR BORNE 
The Air Cadet movement in St. John's was established in 1949, when many 
youths between the ages of 14-18 enrolled themselves in this citizenship teaching 
organization. 
There are four different squadrons, No. 506 Caribou, sponsored by the St. 
John's Rotary Club; No. 510 Lio~s, spon~ored by the St. John's Lio?s Club; No. 
514 Feildian, sponsored by the Bishop Feild C.ollege, and 515 Atlantic, sponsored 
by the St. John's Kiwanis Club. 
Each year Ca.dets .of the different squadrons attend summer camp which 
is held at different R.C.A.F. stations on the Mainland. 
This year the College was indeed proud to hear that Warrant Officer 
George Butt was one of the two to represent Newfoundland by winning the 
exchange visit to the United States. Also Warrant Officer Reginald Ash along 
Nith some other Newfoundlanders and thirty-six c _adets from the Maritime 
Provinces represented Canada in the International Drill Competition which was 
held at the Canadian National Exhibition in Toronto . 
. 
It see.ms only natural that the ambition of most Air Cadets is to learn to 
actually pilot a plane. Through the medium of the R.C.A.F. scholarships flying 
training courses were introduced in 1946. Several members of the Senior Air 
Cadets are able to achieve this goal each year. 
A prime reason for the success of the Air Cadet League throughout the years 
of its existence has been the capable leadership given by the prominent business 
and professional men who have occupied executive positions within the 
organization. 
* * * * * * * 
SEA CADETS 
The first year of the Sea Cadets is spent in basic training. At the end of 
the year there was little excitement, due to the coming summer camp. 
The first camp was at Lunenburg, N.S., and was called Camp Major. There 
the Cadets learned to sail, tie knots, splice, become proficient seamen, and last, 
but most important, to march. · 
On returning from this camp there were some promotions. And drill meet-
ings were resumed. During this time a band was started and is now well 
organized with an ex-drum major from the Coldstream Guards coaching it. 
The second camp came in three choices: Camp Princess Alice just outside 
Montreal, Camp Hatona in B.C., and H.M.C.S. Cornwallis in N.S. The camp 
at Cornwallis was limited to a very few, as it was really a leadership course and 
not a regular camp. On returning from these camps there were more promotions 
and life was again resumed in the usual manner. 
* * * * * * * 
THE SIXTH ST. JOHN'S BO·Y SCO·UT T'ROOP 
Hello Scout fans! 
. The year 1951 has been one of the most successful years on record for the 
Sixth St. John's. The troop has expanded tremendously and we have been 
forced to divide the troop into two sections, namely A and B Company. A is 
un~er the lea~ership of Mr. Roy Pike, with J. McNeill and T. Sparkes as 
assistants, while Company B is under the leadership of Mr. Richard Pike who 
has as his assistants, W. Garland and R. Thornhill. It is interesting to note that 
the Sixth is now a complete troop. It has a Scout troop, Cub Pack and Rover 
Crew, and we might add the only one in the Province. The Scout troop held 
it usual summer camp on the Bauline Line sometime in July. We were 
fortunate in having exceptionally fine weather and everyone present had a won-
derful time. 
Although the weather was not what it might have been, the annual apple 
day was a great success. The Scouts put up their stall at the annual regatta 
and quite a profitable income was received. 
The Scouts attended approximately three or four Church parades during the 
year. And some members of our troop served as policemen during the visit of 
their Royal Highnesses, the Princess (now Queen) Elizabeth and the Duke of 
Edinburgh. 
The Tomlinson Patrol Leaders Trophy for the best P.L. of the year was 
won by T. Sparkes and G. McNeil, and presented at the annual P.W.C. Speech 
Night. 
In May of the past year, a Bronze Arrowhead Course was taken by all the 
Patrol Leaders of St. John's. Every Patrol Leader of the Sixth took part and 
successfully completed the test. Congratulations to You all! 
The Scout Cabin at Sugar Loaf has constantly been used by the Scouts 
and during the past year it has undergone extensive repairs. 
A.nd now ;n closin~ I should like to thanks our Scoutmasters, Richard 
and Roy Pike who have given of their time and effort to help train the boys, 
anc! it is to them that we owe the success of the Sixth St. John's Troop. And to 
you all I should like to wish you, Good Scouting. 
R. THORNHILL 
* * * * * * * 
ROYAL CANADIAN ARMY CADETS .. 
· . At 1945 hours every Tuesday the fall-in blows and the Army Cadets fall-in 
for another night of drill, lectures and exercises. First on the night's routine is 
the drill inspection, taken by Chief Instructor, Captain Noel, and this is follow-
ed by a period of courses and lectures. Some of the lectures consist of map 
reading, senior and junior leadership courses, the Johnson method of coaching 
and signal courses. 
The map reading course consists of learning to read landII?.arks, plotting 
routes and travelling by compass. The final test to pass this course is to find 
one's way out of foreign territory by map and compass alone. The Johnson 
method of coaching, only means the correct way to use, clean and fire a rifle. 
The signal courses consist of using 59 re.ceiving and sending radio sets as well as 
talkie-walkie. 
After the lectures there is a period of enjoyable exercises and games 
such as running, volleyball and basketball. 
Following these there is dr:ill and marching and then dismissal at about 
2200 hours. 
Every summer there is a two weeks camp at Aldershot Army Camp in 
Nova Scotia. Specially chosen Cadets are permitted to take a six weeks training 
course with pay after this summer camp and proficiency strips are awarded for 
the successful Cadets. 
The Army Cadets are very progressive and the future will indeed produce 
a group of well-trained men who wi}l be able to enter life with a sense· of 
responsibility. 
• 
• 
• 
• 
THIRD ST. JOHN'S GIRL GUIDES 
The past year, 1951-52, was for our company, a very successful one 
Thirteen Second Class Badges and three First Class Badges were awarded to 
Frances Tiller, Sydney Ann Watson and Anna Curren. Many Proficiency Badges 
were also awarded. 
Our enrollment decreased slightly from last year and this enabled us to 
take in several recruits. Our last year's Captain, Miss Isabel Templeton, has 
taken up a new position as Girl Guide Trainer and as a result is not with us as 
much as last year. Her. place is being well filled by Miss Bernice Saunders, with 
Anna Curren as Acting-Lieutenant. 
In October a joint Scout-Guide Hallowe'en Party was held at the school. 
Scout Master Roy Pike was master of ceremonies, and everybody had a wonder-
ful time. 
In November our entire company paraded to the Feildian Grounds to 
\Velcome Princess Elizabeth (now Queen) to Newfoundland. At this parade 
we wore our new uniforms for the first time, and they looked very smart. 
On Speech Night several Guides took part in a Guard of Honour to wel-
come the Lieutenant-Governor and his party. Also on Speech Night several 
Guide awards were presented. The shield for the best patrol went to the Senior 
Patrol, whilst the cup for the Best All Round Guide was presented to Anna 
Curren. . 
At the College Aid Sale this year, many Guides spent their time serving 
chilC.!"en's teas. Their help was much appreciated. 
In May the annual Girl Guide Rally was held at the Drill Hall, Buck-
masters Field. Guides from our company put on a camp scene that turned out 
to be the highlight of the evening. At this Rally two First Class Badges were 
presented to Frances Tiller and Anna Curren. 
"Cookie Day'' was held for the first time in some years, and was a big 
success. Valuable help was given by our company. 
As usual this summer a ten-day camp was held at Beachy Cove. It was 
attended by twenty-one Guides, including two Girl Scouts from the Argentia 
Na val Base. During this camp all the Guides mace a trip to Bell Island for a 
day. This helped to make the camp the success it was. Miss Templeton was 
Camp Commander, Miss Ruth LeValient, Quartermaster; Miss Bernice Bowden, 
Camp Nurse .and the following Junior Officers, Janet McKinley, Ruth Law-
rence, Patricia Whitewa)1 , Sydney Ann Watson and Anna Curren. The tent 
prize was won by Phyllis Randell's tent. 
In addition to this. six Guides attended camp at Mackinson's, Conception 
Bay, with the First St. John's (Bishop Feild) Guides. The Guides who attended 
enjoyed themselves to the utmost. 
This year the Brownies were reorganized at Holloway School by two ex-
Guides, Marjorie Simmons as Brown Owl, and Betty Cooze as assistant. There 
were such a large number of girls interested that it was necessary to have two 
packs. Miss Bartlett was kind enough to help out in this respect. 
During the year Cooking Classes were held at the Caribou Hut by Miss 
Cramm of the Jubilee Guild, and as a result of these classes many Guides 
obtained their Cook's Badge. 
This summer a Dominion Camp is to be held at Ottawa, and several of 
our Guides have already been chosen to represent Newfoundland. No plans have 
yet been made for our company camp. 
We would like to express our thanks to Miss Edgecombe for Laundress, 
Needle-woman's and Homemakers Badges. Miss Eden for First Class Work, 
Miss Murray for Cook's Badge, Mrs. W. Hudson, R.N., for Child Nurse, Mr. 
McCurdy for Drill and . Mr. Richard Pike for instruction in semaphore. 
We have also to thank the Guides themselves for making this year as 
successful as it was. 
ANNA CURRAN 
' 

GRADE VD GIRLS 
First Raw: E. Abbatt, B. Langdon, C. Whelan, J. Badcock, S. Green, M. Eddy,. R. 
Stanley, O. Ivany, H. Vallis. 
Second Row: S. MacFarlane~ P. Peet, M. Strang, J. Snow, L. Todd, R. Percy, B. 
Meade. 
Third Row: S. Snelgrove, E. Rooney, P. Calver, N. Richards, B. Badcock, S. Butler, 
B. Downton, G. Elton. 
Fourth Row: J. Reid, E. Snelgrove, M. Guzzwell, P. Burridge, B. Case, D. Neal, 
S. Yetman, D. Campbell. 
GRADE vn BOYS 
First Row: G. M~res, D. Clarke, A. Rodgers, C. Warr, C. Cake, T. Curren, C. 
Hann, G. Peters, S. Pretty, V. Gullage. 
Second Row: G. Rowe, D. Duffett, R. Parsons, D. King, R. Janes, E. Marlin, T. 
Hallett. 
' 
Thir,!l Row: B. Moyse, C. LeGrow, , B. Adey, G. Winsor, C. Butler, F. Best, B. 
Hamlyn. -: 
Fo.urth Row: C. Thornhill, J. Peckham, B. Crane, D. Hynes, A. Strauss, C. Butler, 
E. Roberts. 
GRADE VID GIRLS 
First Row: R. Dawe, C. Pike, B. Russell, B. Kirkland, B. Matthews, B. Tulk, J. 
N oseworthy, M. Harris J. Frampton. 
Second Row: E Purchase, L. Spurrell, .. >\. Lush, P. Pardy, R. Learning, M. 
Templeman, R. Lush, P. Mitchell. 
Third Row: J. Taylor, L. Jacobs, C. Moore, R. Barrett, L. LeGrow, P. Butt, B. 
Yetman, D. Moores·. 
Back Ro·w: R. Gushue, D. Reid, ·S. Peckman, M. LeDrew (Teacher), C. Siebert, 
N. Martin, M. Kennedy. 
GRADE VID BOYiS 
First Row: D. Gough, G. Stribling, R. Sturge, C. Powell, P. Pollard, S. Watson, 
D. Pollick, D. Ash, R. Monticone, F. Saunders. 
Second Row: W. Dawe, J. Dawe, J. Butler, D. Holden,· A. Wilson, A. Woolridge, 
J · Cox, D. Parsons, J. Rendell. · 
Third Row: D. Thorne, A. Barnes, J. Snelgrove, D. .>\dey, S. Noel, R. Osmond, A. 
Jerrett, C. Parsons. 
~ Fourth Row: D. Porter R. K I E w· d D M . L Wh I G G e sey, • in sor, . .( orris, • e an, . osse, 
A. Guzzwell, D. Clark. 
• 
GRADE IX GIRLS 
First Row: H. Grouchy, E. Jakobson, M. Percy, D. Pike, A. Churchill, R. Hawkins, 
M. Beams, R. Matthews, J. Adams. 
SECOND ROW: .S. Campbell, H. King, M. Miller, I. Snelgrove, J. Burley, B . 
• 
Bursey, G. Skirving, B. Wyatt. 
Third Row: E. Burgess, B. Bourne, N. Witherstone, C. MacLellan, P. Whiteway, 
C. Rooney, E. Cox. 
FouTth Row: P. Pomeroy, P. Randell, C. Clarke, M. Northcott, J. Taylor, M. 
Rennie. 
Back Row: D. Womell, S. Tremills, G. Gosse, B. Jacobs, s. Martin, G. Goobie. 
GRADE IX BOYS 
First Row: N. MacLeod, M. Dean, D. Cook, B. Moore, J. Cramm, R. Chafe, G. 
Holden, H. Thomas. 
Second Row: H. Motty, D. Blair, D. Waterfield, D. Rooney, R. Puddester, K. 
MacBay, C. Russell. 
Third Row: E. Wareham, E. Earle, B. Adey, J. McLellan, G. Locke, F. Elliott, 
G. Kelsey. 
Fourth Row: D. Perchard, D. Cook, R. Mercer, D. Crocker, J. Hoddinott, J. 
Coo»er. D. Colton, J. Snow, W. Taylor. 
GRADE X GIRLS 
First Row: J. Spurrell, J. Monticone, P. Wylie, B. Cooze, J. Hudson, R. Lawrence, 
I. Snelgrove, L. Downton, Y. Rideout. 
Second Row: M. Ct'ossman, E. Grouchy, C. Chafe, R . . Sheppard, R. Parsons, '· 
McLellan, M. 1Simmons, M. · Hudson. 
Third Row: C. Pelley, B. Bugden, P. Hollett, F. Tiller, P. Didriksen, M. Wooridge, 
E. Powell. 
Back Row: C. Andrews, A. Matthews, M. Fo&Will, M. Perry, 
Courage, R. Butler. 
GRADE X BOYS 
D. Tizzard, P. 
First Row: G. Homer, F. Crittenden, D. Eaton, D. Noseworthy, L. Osmond, R. 
March, R. Pike! R. Yabsley. 
Second Row: W. Hudson, R. Sparkes, R. Ash, J. Wyatt, G. Baggs, G. TaylO'l", W. 
Elton. · 
Third Row: J . Duffett, D. Leslie, D. Butler, W. Scott, E. Tulk, L. Schwartz, N. 
Coates. 
Fourth Row: E. Hennebury, D. Thomas, L. Pike, F. Skiffington, G. Dick. 
Back Row: F. Taylor, w. Parrish, J. Phillips, P. Bryan, G. Light. 
SUCCE.SSFUL OPERETTA AT P.W.C. 
With the auditorium of Prince of Wales College filled ~o capacity, th 
Kindergarten and Grade I presented their Operetta "From Winter into Spring' 
on Wednesday, March 26. This operetta proved to be highly successful an 
showed talent even among such young people. 
The operetta was staged in two scenes. The first one showed King Winte 
and his court and the second one the beauty of Spring. The costumes, whic 
were very original and delightful, added much to the success of the operetta. Kin 
Winter, who was played very well by Gerald Barbour, was suitably dressed i 
a white costume, and Spring, who was played by Heather Campbell, was ver 
prettily attired in· a green dress trimmed with flowers and with a wreath o 
flowers on her dark curly hair. 
Much credit is due to the teachers who worked hard to make the operett 
the success jt was, and to the parents who can be duly proud of their children 
CAST: 
King Winter .............. Gerald Barbour 
Jack Frost .................. Brookes Diamond 
Nor th Wind .............. Robert Kelly 
Snowflakes ................ Diane Verge, Judy Jacobs, Deanne Janes, Louise White-
way, Pauline Mills, Rosemary Puddester, Ruby Norris, 
Marsha Todd, Jean Tilley, Glenda Cook, Robyn Randell, 
Beverly Whelan. 
Frost Sprites .............. Wayne Moores, Carl Grimes, Neil Matthews, Eugene 
Stanley, Peter Eddy, ·Robert Eddy, Wayne Emiry, Phillip 
Pratt, Peter Miller, George Stanton, Douglas Mugford, 
Billy Moreman. 
Sunbeams .................. Joan Collingwood, Heather Nicholls, Brenda Fogwill, Olga 
Fogarty, Thelma Noftle, Margaret June Hudson, Beverly 
Humphries, Janet Taylor, Barbara Ann Davis, Barbara 
Ann Eddy, Judith Forsey, Beverly Diamond. 
Raindrops .................. Robert Ivany, Robert Francher, Billy Bradley, Dougla_s 
Legg, Richard Jones, John Tucker, Bruce Windsor, David 
Parsons, Dean Cousens, Tommy Barbour, Gordon Shep-
pard, David Cook. 
Jingle Bells ................ Douglas Shields, Billy Whiteway, Philip Bennett, Darrel 
Vallis, Barry Porter, Robert N oseworthy, Terry Way, 
Francis Grouchy. 
Skaters ........................ Diane Coish, Dorothy Glenys Latrielle, Gloria Stanley, 
' 
Cynthia Bishop, Margaret Seaward, Diane White, Velma 
Best, Jean Noseworthy, Desmond Cousens, Beverly Winsor, 
Bernard Cook, Johan Borgen, Donald Piercey, Eric White, 
Scotte MacLeod, Lloyd Moores. 
Coasters .................... Barry Escott, Archie Parsons, Bobby Smith, Wayne Lewis, 
Basil Andrews, Billy Hefferton, Freddie Smith, Ronald 
Sparkes. 
Spring ........................ Heather Campbell 
Trees .......................... Tames Hierlihy, Neville Burridge, Harold Hayward, Jimmy 
Matthews, Ryerson Dawe, Terry Noble, Frank Peters, 
Alan Benson, David Sharp, Peter Crocker, Aubrey Bonnell. 
Daffodil ...................... Beverly Pike 
Tulip .......................... Olga Moores 
Dandelion .................. Judith Anne Tucker 
Violet .......................... Nora Cramm 
Pansy .......................... Catherine Pope 
Johnny-Jump-Up .... Gerald Sparkes 
Butterflies .... · .............. Sandra Anne Paradis, Brenda Cake, Virginia Martin, Ruth 
Chancey, Virginia Moreman, Ruth Parsons, Constance 
Burridge, Claire Mugford, Judith Tizzard. 
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(Continued from page 32) 
houses are all white with either red, 
green or black roofs. 
Directly opposite the settlement we 
found an encampment of Indians, one 
of the last of its kind. They come there 
every summer and strange as it may 
seem, they appear the same as they 
were years ago even though they 
live so near civilization. They are not 
red as we usually think when talking of 
Indians, but very dark skinned. They 
are dirty, ragged, and rough. The wives 
do all the work while the men just 
sit around. There was one old woman 
about 120 years old, with her hair tied 
with electric tape and smoking a very 
long pipe. 
Another interesting place is the Strait 
of Belle Isle. There is sort of a canal 
there not man-made but where a huge 
rock or mountain split in two. It was 
deep enough for the Kyle to go through, 
and so high that only the sky was 
visible from within; but it was very 
narrow, so narrow that it gave one the 
feeling that he could reach out and 
touch the sides. 
We stopped at hundreds of small fish-
ing stations where the whole village 
came aboard to look at us, and we at 
. _them. Most of them were Eskimos or 
qalf-breeds but contrary to most beliefs, 
they do not live in igloos but wooden 
houses. 
On the eighth day we reached Hope-
dale our farthest port-of-call, then we 
changed our course and returned home. 
---o---
THE BIG FALLS 
Bv BETTY BADCOCK, Grade VII 
The Big Falls of the Humber River 
which flow into the Bay of Islands is 
one .of the most picturesque places in 
our. island of Newfoundland. Last year 
during the summer holidays, I had the 
great pleasure of visiting them and 
spe d' n ing a few hours watching a 
?umber . of sportsmen catching salmon 
~~ll:he r~ver just below the falls. The 
. d which are about two hundred feet 
:
1
. e and twenty feet high make a great 
o1se as tons f fl . . the . 0 owing water pour into 
river below them. 
The drive from Corner Brook to the 
Big Falls, a distance of over 60 miles, 
is very interesting. Leaving Corner 
Brook you pass through the town of 
Humbermouth and see the Humber 
River as it enters the Bay of Islands. A 
few miles further on, the great body of 
water known as Deer Lake comes into 
view. Here may be seen large quantities 
of pulp wood floating on its way to the 
pulp and paper mill at Corner Brook. 
Along the shores of Deer Lake, which is 
thirty miles long, you will see a number 
of large farms. Next you come to the 
town of Deer Lake where the great 
electric power plant is. This power plant 
supplies electricity to the mills at Corner 
Brook. A few miles from Deer Lake 
we come into Cormack which is a farm-
ing settlement named after the famous 
John McCormack. Soon you come to 
the foot path leading to the Big Falls 
which is now only a few feet away. 
You will hear the roar of the falls 
before you see it. Standing on the ba,rik 
of the river which is about 60 feet high, 
you view both the falls and the river. 
Watching here you will see a number of 
men in canoes below the falls, salmon 
fishing. You will see a salmon leap 
from the foaming water below the falls 
and jump into the air trying to get past 
the falls and on up the river. The Big 
Falls is one of the best salmon fishing 
places in North America. Sportsmen 
from Canada and the United States are 
amongst the fishermen, salmon fishing 
just below the Big Falls. There are 
many salmon being caught and many 
other salmon jumping in the falls. It is 
truly a great sight and an experience 
not to be soon forgotten. 
---10---
THE HUNTED INN 
Bv GLENDA E. GossE, Grade IX 
It was quite a sunny day when 
Alex left his home in Gomersal, to get 
to his cousin's house about eighteen 
miles away. Most of his journey was 
through dense forest and past sheer 
cliffs by the surging ocean. He collect-
ed his few belongings, including food-
stuffs, a flashlight, and a small thermos 
of coffee. These he tied in a large red 
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kerchief and hung over a knotty stick 
of wood. His German Shepherd dog 
''Squip" was to accompany him. 
They set out at approximately 8.30 
Tuesday morning, hoping to reach 
Sunny .Bend by nine that night .. Alex 
and Squip hurried through the small 
town, waving good-byes to old friends 
as they went. As they reached the end 
of town, Alex and Squip stopped to 
listen to the nine o'clock whistle. 
"There it is, Old Boy," Alex said to 
the dog "There's the whistle." 
This was the signal for the two to 
set off. They turned their backs on the 
town and plunged into the dark forest. 
"It's nice and cool here, isn't it Boy?" 
Alex asked. 
The dog whined in answer to his 
master's question, for it was a relief to 
be away from the hot sun, even if it 
was only for one short interval at a time. 
Man and dog wandered on for some 
time in silence, with only the songs of 
the many birds to brighten the way. 
Once, a small creature scuttled across 
the path in front of them. Squip perked 
up ~is ears at the sight of it, and im-
mediately began to chase after it. 
"Squip! Come back here," Alex 
shouted after him, "You know you're 
not supposed to do things like that. 
After all, you are not a puppy, any 
more." 
This seemed to take effect on the 
animal, and he lessened his pace to wait 
for his young master. 
After an hour's trek, the couple came 
to the end of the wooded path, and out 
into the open fields. They tramped till 
well-night mid-day, when Alex decided 
it. was time for a meal. He sat down 
in the grassy field and opened his crude 
knapsack. Squip ran around in circles, 
and happened upon a small stream. This 
served for his drink, and later, Alex 
filled his thermos with the cool water, 
having drunk all the coffee. 
''Come on, Fellows!" Alex called to 
Squip. "We must reach Fred's before 
midnight.'' 
On and on they went, and, finally 
they came to the beautiful ocean. It 
looked like a large blue blanket, dotted 
here and there with small white spots. 
Slowly, a large curtain seemed to 
drop down ·before the sun, and the once 
bright sky, now seemed to turn to a 
dark and unbearable grey. 
"Whatever shall we do if it begins 
to rain; where shall we go?" Alex said, 
half aloud, "Why, there isn't a house 
in six miles, and we'd never reach there 
without getting drenched to the skin." 
Nevertheless, they . hastened on 
through tthe awful semi-darkness to-
ward their destination. Well the two 
knew the way, as they had gone this 
• 
way on many occasions. 
Off in the distance, Alex spotted some-
thing that looked like a house-no! it 
couldn't be! Why he'd travelled over 
this path twenty times. No! It wasn't a 
house! 
"Look, Squip ! over there, on top of 
the next cliff! Do you see a house?" 
he asked, almost expecting an answer 
from the dog. 
No! It must be an optical illusion. 
What was that! It felt like a raindrop 
on his hand! Yes, it was. There was 
another, and another. 
"It sure is going to pour in a minute, 
Squip. We'd better run towards that 
house over there. Yes, I'm sure it i~ a 
house, now that we've come closer to it. 
Come on boy!'' 
They ran till they came to the foot 
of the cliff where the old house was 
standing. 
"Now, how are we supposed to get 
up here?" Alex said to Squip. 
They walked around for a while and 
came to a narrow path, which was now 
all covered with weeds and wild flowers. 
· Our two friends hurried ·up this path 
and with a great deal of slipping, they 
managed to get to the top. For a mo-
ment Alex just stood and stared at the 
old mansion, for it no longer looked like 
a house. It was a rambling place and 
looked sort of uninviting to him, but 
Squip was off with a bound to explore 
the old place. 
s ·oon it began to rain in a constant 
downpour, so Alex was forced to go in-
side to seek shelter. He walked slowly 
to the huge door, which, unlike modern 
doors, had a large handle in the centre, 
and an ugly old k~ocker over it. The 
knocker was quite rusted, and one could 
.. 
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hardly discern what was once engraved 
upon it. Alex thought that he had 
better use the knocker, because it would 
be louder than if he tapped with his 
knotty stick. He lifted what seemed 
to be a head and let it fall with a bang, 
which echoed and re-echoed through the 
house. He waited for several minutes, 
and, when nobody came, he repeated his 
action again. This time he decided to 
walk in, whether the occupants liked it 
or not! He tu rned the old handle and 
gave the door a slight push. The old 
thing did not budge. Next time he 
pushed all his weight against it and the 
heavy door heaved open with a groan. 
As soon as he had the door open, Squip 
ran in out of the rain. Alex thrust his 
hand into his pocket and pulled out his 
flashlight, flicked it on, and closed the 
door behind him. 
"What a weird place this is," he s.aid. 
" Is anybody home!" he yelled, and 
thought, "if this place could be called 
home." 
He followed Squip into one of the 
spacious roooms, and looked around. 
'' 
There were a few chairs in this room, 
an old, dust-covered desk, .and a large 
piano. On each side of the piano were 
candle-holders. In one of these holders 
was a piece of red candle. He found his · 
cigarette lighter and succeeded in light-
ing the damp wick. This did brighten up 
the room a little, and showed the dusty · 
~obwebs hanging from the lofty ceil-
ing. 
He pulled . over a creaky chair, and 
c?mmenced to play on the old piano, 
piercing the intolerable silence. He hit 
one chord hoping to cheer himself up a 
bit, and that was enough. It echoed 
through the old place, like a hammer 
does on an empty barrel. 
Squip seemed to have found some-
ihing . in the next room. Alex took his 
lashl1ght and m ade his way along the 
shaky floor-boards to the French doors 
wh· h ' w ic ~el?arated the two rooms. Squip 
as sn1ff1ng at something. Alex went 
over to the dog, and kicked whatever it 
Was, on the floor. 
" "What on earth is it?" Alex mused. ~hy, it's some old bones or some-
thing." 
What was this? It was a skull, a 
human skull, here on the floor. He 
shivered, as icy fingers ran up and down 
his spine. Squip sensed something was 
wrong and whined to his master. Alex 
jumped at the sound, and listened to the 
drops of rain on the roof high above 
him. Now, to make matters worse, the 
wind began to blow at hurricane force. 
Once again he looked at the hideous 
apparition which lay at his feet. His 
first thought was to leave this house of 
horrors, but then he heard the wind 
blow again and he decided that he had 
better stay in here out of the cold and 
wet. 
He did not look at the floor again 
until he left the room. Then _he called 
Squip, the dog came at once, and the 
two proceeded to a part of the house 
which might have been the kitchen. 
Alex was convinced, now, that nobody 
lived here. If anyone did, they were in-
sane if they left old skeletons around. 
This thought made him shiver again. He 
flashed his light around the room, which 
seemed to be completely empty, except 
for a small table in one corner. He 
went over to it and pulled out a drawer; 
in it were a lot of yellow papers with a 
great deal of illegible scribbling on 
them. He placed them back in the 
drawer, and proceeded to the next room. 
This went on all night, until the storm 
began to subside at seven o'clock. He did 
not get a wink of sleep during the whole 
episode. How could he in this uncanny 
place? 
He and Squip ate now for the first 
time since the previous day. At seven-
thirty, they said good-bye to their 
"shelter-for-one-night" and proceeded 
on to Fred's house. 
They arrived at Sunny Bend, some-
time in the afternoon, and ran up the 
flagstone steps to Fred's house. Alex's 
cousin was there to meet them as they 
hurried up the walk. -
"Where have you been?" Fred asked, 
"I expected you to come at nine last 
evening." 
"Oh, we went to a most d-d-delightful 
place to spend the night. You'd never 
guess where." 
''No, I don't imagine I · would. Not 
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much good at guessing," Fred told him. 
''Where did you stay?'' 
''Have you ever seen an old, wierd 
place, atop the second cliff from the 
ocean?'' Alex asked. 
''Not the Haunted Inn?'' 
''I don't know what you call it, but, 
listen, once I didn't believe what people 
said about 'haunted' places, but after 
using human skulls for footballs, bbbrr, 
I think I'd believe anything." 
---10---
GUIDE CAMP 
Around the end of June or the begin-
ning of July, Girl Guides get ready for 
Guide Camp. Our camp grounds are at 
Beachy Cove belonging to Hon. Harold 
Macpherson. A few days before the 
main campers leave home, pioneers go 
to camp and "pitch'' the tents and get 
things ready for the other Guides, these 
pioneers are leaders and seconds. Our 
camp uniform consists of black shoes, 
navy socks, navy shorts, navy shirt and 
red kerchief. 
In the morning at seven-thirty the 
quartermaster blows the whistle, and 
everyone has to be out of her tent 
standing at attention before the count of . 
ten (this is not very easy at seven-
thirty in the morning). If a Guide 
wants an extra wink of sleep a point is 
taken off her day points. By quarter 
to eight everyone has to be up and 
dressed with the braling rolled up on 
their tent: The cook for the day goes 
to the cook-house and gets the food for 
breakfast. At ten o'clock we have in-
spection of our uniforms, tents and the 
gadgets we make of nature's givings. At 
ten-thirty we have prayers around the 
flagpole and the points are read out. 
The tent that has the most points gets 
the wreath. The wreath is made of 
boughs and is hung at the top of the 
tent. After inspection we do our duties, 
gather wood and water, make gadgets 
or perhaps clean a fish. After dinner 
we have a ''rest" period, that is for an 
hour we have a rest in our tent and we 
also have a drink of "pop" and a choco-
late bar. After rest period we take a 
swim or a sun bath. We lounge around 
until tea-time and then we get ready for 
tea. When tea is over we have a game 
of baseball or a scavenger hunt, and 
around 9.45 we have campfire and drink 
cocoa and eat biscuits. We sing until 
about a quarter past ten and -we stand 
~---
and sing "taps" and then go to bed. 
Usually we laugh and talk and some-
times get points taken off. But in 
spite of it all, you cannot have better 
fun than while camping. 
ROBERT A GUSHUE, 
Grade VIII. 
---o----
SIR WILF'RED GRENFELL 
A name well known over the world 
for the contribution he has made to 
the welfare of Labrador, and northern 
Newfoundland, is that of Sir Wilfred 
Grenfell. 
He came to Newfoundland from 
England in the year 1892, as the result 
of the report of a visitor among the fish-
ermen, that especially medical aid was 
needed in Labrador and northern New-
foundland. 
When he arrived in Labrador, he 
found the residents in poverty and 
hopeless misery as a result of long years 
of neglect. The medical needs of the 
people were supplied by a doctor who 
travelled up and down the coast on a 
mail boat. In winter, if accidents hap-
pened, it usually resulted in death. 
One day he was crossing a frozen bay 
with his dog-team, when he heard. a 
noise under him. The ice had . been 
ground up under his feet by the action 
of the sea and could not hold his weight. 
After a great effort he got himself and 
his dogs on a small pan of ice. The ice 
began to move out of the bay and out 
to sea. He had to kill three of his be-
loved dogs and wrap the skins around 
him to keep himself warm. He managed 
to survive the bitter cold night and in 
the morning he made a pole out of the 
bones of the dogs~ and used his shirt as 
a flag. He was rescued from the ice 
by ·a boat and brought safely back to 
land. 
New local industries were started, 
canning, weaving, lumbering and gar-
deµing. Schools and also an orphanage 
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ere built. These industries were be-
:un with the idea of making the people 
· ndependent. All these industries were ~tarted by Sir Wilfred Grenfell to 
encourage other industries besides the 
fishery. 
Sir Wilfred Grenfell was a preacher, 
teacher, doctor , magistrate, and gen-
eral provider and he devoted a life-
time of hardship and self-denial to the 
people of Labrador and northern New-
foundland. There has been a hospital 
erected in memory of Sir Wilfred by the 
name of Grenfell Hospital. 
DOLORES MOORES, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
THE CIRCUS 
Of all entertainments, one of the 
gayest is the circus. Here you can for-
get all you r cares and worries and 
enjoy yourself for a while. You can 
wander around aimlessly, lose yourself 
in the crowds or take part in whatever 
crosses your path first. 
For weeks preceding the circus, you 
see colorful posters hung ·up around ·t:he 
town advertising all the different novel-
ties. Everybody is talking about it and 
little children are saving their pennies, 
gaily waiting for the arrival of the great 
day. If you look closely enough, you 
will find small boys and girls pretend-
_ing that they are in a circus, one minute 
as bears in a cage and a couple of min-
utes later tigh trope-walking across a 
bed. 
F inally the day arrives and all the 
smaller children run down to the vacant 
lot to watch t h e circus men setting up 
tents and getting everything :-eady for 
opening night. The day seems to go 
very. slowly but gradually it gives way 
to night and everybody is in a bustle 
t7ying to get ready. The streets are soon 
~1lled with crowds of gay people hurry-
ing towards the jolly music. 
As you enter the gates you step into 
a . 
magic wonderland. There is a maze 
of brilliant lights forming pretty pat-
terns. H ere and there you find tents 
co t . . 
a ~ aining animals or a stage for the 
c s. Scattered around the grounds are 
the fe:rris wheel, merry-go-round, rocket 
and many other things which make 
your head spin just to watch them-you 
can find many interesting games to 
try your luck with or you can have 
your palm read and your fortune told. 
During the latter part of the night 
comes the act. Everybody crowds into 
the large tent to get a ringside seat 
where they can see everything clearly. 
Then you see tigers, lions, elephants and 
monkeys C.oing stunts, girls doing tricks 
on horse-back, acrobats swinging from 
trapezes and the clowns rolling around 
like rubber balls or springing like elastic 
bands. All these different scenes thrill 
you, make you laugh or run cold shivers 
up and down your spine. 
A circus puts people in a happy 
frame of mind and when at last they ~o 
to bed, after the circus is over, they have 
a happy but contented feeling. 
MARILYN HARRIS, 
Grade VIII. 
---01---
A SOLE TO S-OLE TALK 
Tom was late. He stood in the corri-
dor, looking down at the rows of rub-
bers. He wondered how many detentions 
he had. Then he worried about the 
French homework he didn't have done. 
His thoughts finally drifted away. The 
sun came shining in through the win-
dows. Tom yawned and leaned against 
the wall. 
He looked at the spit balls on the 
ceiling, his :feet slipped :from under him 
and everything went black. He seemed 
to hear voices-the rubbers were talk-
ing. They were having an argument. 
One rubber said to the others, "I've 
been stepped on by a heavier person 
than you." 
' 'You have not,'' contradicted another 
· rubber, "I've been stepped on by a lady 
\Yrestler weighing 300 pounds. 
" I've been stepped on by a fat lady 
at the circus who weighs 400 pounds," 
claimed another. 
"A thousand pound weight fell on 
me," said a rather flat looking rubber. 
"That accounts for my shape," he 
added. 
• 
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"But that wasn't a person," protested 
the first rubber. 
"None of you has beaten me yet," 
said the first rubber. "Has anyone else 
anything to offer?'' 
"No," they all cried in unison. 
''Now tell us, who stepped on you?" 
they all asked. 
"Well," he began, "Once I was tiger 
hunting in India, when an elephant 
accidentally stepped on me.'' 
"Maybe you have "been stepped on by 
the heaviest person, but I am the oldest 
and I'm getting a new sole put on to-
morrow," cried a tiny ru.bber, in a high 
pitched voice. 
"What happened, the old one walk 
out on you?'' exclaimed another. 
"I," said a shabby rubber, "split my 
sides laughing at a comedian." 
"You haven't beaten ·me yet," said 
our tiger-hunting friend. 
With that, the amateur Baron Mun-
chausen was hurled through the air, 
straight at Tom, who awoke with a 
start, to find his classmates up from 
assembly. A banana peel ·was lying a 
few feet from him. 
When the unfortunate Tom had to 
explain to his teacher, he told the story 
of the rubbers. Tom finished his story 
and the teacher, understandingly, pat-
ted him on the head, slipped a straight-
jacket on him (they always keep these 
things near at hand in educational in-
stitutions) and called a psychiatrist. 
Poor Tom is still in the :tnental 
asylum trying to convince· the doctors 
that he isn't ''nuts." But after all, \Mho 
can tell, except maybe Tom-and ·t:he 
rubbers. 
GRADE VIII Boys. 
---o,---
A VIEW FROM THE HILL 
We had walked all day and as we 
neared our destination we crossed the 
top of a high hill. Many people had 
said that the view from the hill · was 
beautiful and now that we had seen it 
we agreed with them. 
The cloudless day which had been so 
beautiful was drawing to a .close · and 
the sun was getting low in the east. 
Out to the right we could see a small 
farmhouse which, at this distance, 
looked like a pretty doll's house painted 
white with red shutters. Behind this 
house the ground was in green, yellow 
and brown patches which looked so 
much like a checker board. Bordering 
this farm were many trees, some high 
and some low, gently: swaying in the 
evening breeze. This small forest ex-
tended for a distance along the slope 
and through it there flowed a brook 
that babbled down over the hill and 
fell into a large pond , some distance 
from the forest. In the quiet spots at 
the sides of the pond, water lilies :floated 
placid over the surf ace, swaying to 
and fro with the gentle lap of the water 
as if showing off their beautiful, white 
petals. Among the white were a few 
yellow lilies. These added to the lovely 
colour of the pond which could be seen. 
In the middle of the lake there was a 
small island ·with tall trees and pretty 
flowers. The footpaths in and around · 
this island showed that this was un-
doubtedly the haven of the children of 
the vicinity. 
A little distance from the lake there 
was another farmhouse, much bigger 
and more elaborate than the other. It 
was a low hanging bungalow which 
covered a wide area. To the left of the 
house were three large barns and behind 
the barns were more and larger square 
lots like the ones behind the small 
house. 
Then all at once over this placid 
scene the sun broke, for the last time 
that day, in all its glory, filling the 
whole countryside with a soft golden 
and red. As it got lower and lower in 
the east the sky became a deeper pink 
until the glow faded and darkness 
began to descend. 
BETTY TULK, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
TEN CABBAGES 
Some years ago when I was ten years 
old, my mother had to go on a trip to 
Halifax to see my aunt who was 3ick, 
and she took me along 'with her. We 
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\vent by boat. It was in January and a 
very stormy night. When we left St. 
John's the Captain had told us that we 
had better get in our berths as he 
. thought there was a storm coming on. 
I was all excited but my mother was 
a\vfully sea-sick. I guess that's what 
made it worse. When the next morn-
ing I told her I wanted to go to dinner, 
she said I would have to go on alone 
as she was too sick to get up. At that 
moment the steward came in and offer-
ed to take me. After I had eaten my 
dinner he brought me back. My mother 
was very pale and sick but she managed 
to sit up and asked me to tell her how 
I had gotten on. I told ·her I had a 
lovely time and had · eaten · my dinner. 
She wanted to know what I had had. 
I told her I had eaten ten little heads of 
cabbage. She looked at the. steward 
shocked and asked him if it was true, 
and he laughed and said: "I don't know 
anything ·about cabbage but this child 
can eat .more brussels sprouts than any.-
one I know. 
PHYLLIS MITCHELL, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
A MOUNTAIN CLIMBING 
EPISODE 
At last we were there and the moun-
tain Iay ·within easy hiking distance. We 
soon were off. Off on our merry way to 
scale Mt Anderson, all 9800 feet o~ it. 
Although the mountain was not known 
as a terribly difficult one, to us novices; 
it was a challenge. Without much de-
lay we m.ade our way to the foot of 
Steven's Glacier. This is where the real 
climb starts. The day was a bright, 
sunny one without a cloud in the sky, 
so we donned long sleeved shirts and 
pants to protect ourselves from sun-
burn. Goggles were also a nece3sary 
part of our attire as snow blindness can 
hit you without a minute's warning on 
such a glare lit day. Toiling our way 
along the bottom of the glacier was not 
a. difficult job-just a hot one. By the 
time we had reached the far end of the 
Glacier we were all mighty glad to take 
a breather on the lee side of a ro~k. 
Five minutes later we were up and at it 
again-, trying to tread our way through 
the needle, a narrow arm of the glacier 
that runs up towards the summit at 
about a 60 degree angle. We clawed 
halfway up the ice of the needle before 
resting. What work! Every step had to 
be cut with an ice axe which meant we 
made about 120 steps an hour. Pretty 
slow climbing in any league. Finally we 
reached the top-that is, the top of the 
needle which we found to be a small 
·saddle back. 
From there our path lay around the 
back side of the ' peak across very steep 
fields broken occasionally by a shale 
side. Progress was slightly faster now· 
but much more dangerous·, for sudden-
ly, with a ·gasp of astonishment, one 
member of our party slipped on some 
loose shale. This started a miniature 
landslide and away he went slipping, 
plunging and diving down the slide. As 
he hurtled downward he tore, clawed 
and grasped at the moving rock while 
he rolled over and over toward the side 
of the shale, trying to reach the ice of 
the glacier. Finally, with a great effort, 
he reached the side of the glacier., 
plunged his ice axe into the ice and 
drew himself out onto the solid snow. 
Two members of our party· hurriedly 
slid down the glacier side to ·help him 
back up, and upon examination we 
found him a bit shaken and cut-up and 
full of shale, but ready and willing to 
continue our climb. 
After ·what seemed ages we reached 
the bottom of the final ascent to the 
summit. The air was quite thin up here 
and we were all breathing heavily . . A 
sho:t brea~hing spell ~oon helped re-
store a bit of energy and we made our 
way up the last 50 feet over tortuous 
lava rock to the top. What a sight! It 
was ample reward for ·any hardship 
suffered on the ascent, for the \riew 
stretched for well over 50 miles in all 
directions. The cold biting wind soon 
drove us off the top and we started 
back down the long route to home. The 
return trip to the needle was without 
incident. It was going down the needle 
that everybody got his biggest laugh. 
As trail breaker for the return trip, it 
was my job to lead and I started down 
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the steps we had cut on our way up. 
About the third step I felt the ice give 
way under my foot and I went pitching 
headlong down the glacier on my 
stomach. It was impossible to stop but 
who wanted to? This Grand Salaam of 
mine lasted a mile and a half and cut 
countless minutes off my return home. 
Suddenly after my forward momentum 
had stopped I heard a shout from above. 
What a spectacle! The rest of the party 
had decided my way ·was a much easier 
way to get home and consequently I 
saw the whole bunch of them hurtling 
down the mountain side like a bunch of 
seals. From there ·we 3oon trudged back 
to camp and fell exhausted into our 
sleeping bags. I was dead tired and my 
last thought before falling into a deep 
slumber was, ''What a day!" 
---o---
MY TRIP TO L.OGY BAY 
During last summer my :father 
thought it would be a splendid idea if 
our family went for a picnic. Father 
said he knew a lovely place in Logy 
Bay. When everything was ready, father 
started the car, we got in and were on 
our way. 
When we arrived there I helped 
mother unpack the food. .After this I 
put on my long rubbers and went over 
to a nearby stream. I found a large 
stick and decided to try and catch some 
fish. I went down stream hunting under 
rocks until I found two large trout. I 
managed to daze one but the other got 
away. I then caught the one I dazed 
and built a little place where I could 
put it. I caJled my sisters, Patsy and 
Elsie, to see the trout. After my sisters 
saw the trout I let it go. 
Soon supper was ready and I went 
and sat down on a large rock. After I 
finished my supper I went up in the 
woods to try and find a bird's nest. 
After looking up in several trees I 0aw 
on~. I climbed up in the tree and saw 
three little blue eggs. I then climbed 
down and went down to our car. I 
started to help my mother and father 
carry the baskets with the dishes and 
plates in them to the trunk in back of 
the car. 
Soon it was time to go home. My 
mother gathered together my sisters 
and we started for home. When we 
arrived I was very tired and decided to 
go to bed. 
When I woke next morning I told my 
friends about my adventure at Log}~ 
Bay. 
DAVID CLARKE. 
---o---
''SUMMER HOLIDAYS'' 
One Summer I went out to Norman's 
Cove. My cousin lives there. We had 
a great time swimming and boating. 
One day while out in a boat we went 
up to Little Island Cove where I used 
to live when I was about six years old. 
There were three of us, Bob, Gordon 
and I. Gordon said, "Let us go and pull 
up some of our lobster pots.'' We all 
agreed. So we went up to a little cove 
where one of their lobster pots was. 
We hauled it up, but there was not a 
thing in it. We were on our way up 
when we saw Gordon's father and two 
more men. His father told us to go 
home and not go out in the boat any 
more this day. 
When we got home we went swim-
ming. In the pool· we saw a few more 
boys. Albert was a very good swimmer 
and very funny. We were putting up 
the dam when he dropped his rock. He 
had his long pants on but that did not 
stop him. He dived in and got it. It was 
getting near supper time. We all got 
dressed and ·went home. On the way 
home Bob said that he had a very good 
time that day. And so did we. 
• SAM PRETTY. 
---o---
A DAY AT BRIGUS 
On a Friday last Summer a friend and 
I went to Brigus to spend a day with 
my grandfather, at his house there. A 
man who drives my grandfather (over 
to Brigus and back to St. John's, besides 
doing other jobs) took us with him. 
We arrived about six p.m. and 
immediately washed our hands and 
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tackled a mess of ham and eggs. After 
supper we went out to look around the 
grounds. 
The h ouse itself is built on a long 
ridge by which a river flows. There are 
paths encircling the hills and they have 
names such as the Witches' Path and 
the Bustin' Path. In one place the river 
widens and two swimming pools are 
made, b eing separated by a small 
isla_nd. A boathouse is built ·beside 
them a nd a little boat, "The Tootie," 
floats on them. The house is fitted up 
to look like a ship, with a chart room, 
complete with binnacle and compass. 
Next to-the house is a storage or garage 
with a h orseshoe pitch behind it. 
We played a game _ of horseshoes and 
went in the house, where we stored our 
equipment in the "Forecastle" bunks. 
T hen we retired. 
Early next morning two boys could 
have been observed swimming before 
breakfast. We then put the flag up and 
breakfast disappeared quickly. We then 
went t o "Little Korea," an island in 
the middle of the pools and proceeded 
to further. explore our small encamp-
ment there. Dinner was then eaten and 
everyone lay down to rest. About 3.30 
p.m. we went swimming and then we 
packed up to go home. 
We were given a :few all-day suckers 
and then were whisked off, much 
against our will. However, we were 
promised that we could come back 
again, and we had to be content with 
that. 
We shall never forget that day at 
Brigus. 
C. ROBERTS, 
Grade VII. 
---01---
i\ NIGHT SPENT IN A TENT 
One day last Summer my friend and 
I decided to spend a night in a tent in 
the woods. After we were finished set-
·· ting up the tent we spent the day swim-
ming. As night came on and we were 
sitting a round a warm fire, it sudden-
ly started to rain. The sky got real dark. 
·It started to thunder and bright flashes 
of lightning flashed through the sky. 
We rushed into the c~mp and got in 
bed. We were a little frightened and 
the lightning started to come into the 
camp. The rain started coming harder 
and harder. We felt drops of rain leak-
ing through the tent. The wind began 
to blow and water started coming into 
the tent. We had pitched the tent near 
the river bank, and the . river was 
becoming bigger. It reached the tent 
and started coming into it. We finally 
went to sleep and when we awoke the 
next morning we were soaking wet, the 
tent had blown down and we were sleep-
ing with the rain pouring down on us 
all night. Most of our food and clothes 
had floated away in the river. We 
gathered up what was left and found a 
cabin and went · inside. There \vas a 
stove there and we put a. fire in and 
got our clothes dry. We had some 
money left, and we went home. That 
experience we will never forget. 
EUGENE GARLAND . . 
---o,---
THE LIFE OF THE c ·OLLEGIATE 
EXERCISE BOOK 
I grew up in· a forest with a lot of 
trees like myself. One day when I was 
twenty-five years old someone came and 
cut me down and piled my friends and 
I up by the bank of a river. They left 
us there until the ice on the rivers be-
gan to break up. The men called loggers 
pushed us into the river which was now 
a raging stream. We journeyed for 
seve:-al days until we came to a bie-
~ 
building where we went ·from the jack-
ladder to the drum-barker where we 
\~Jere l{nocked ·l:ogether so much that our 
ba-:-k came off. Some of us were sent to 
the grinder but some of us were sent to 
the boilers where we ·were cooked and 
sent to the pressers where some of my 
friends, who had been sent to the 
grinders, met us. We were then pressed 
out, dried and rolled up. 
After a few days we were sent by 
boat · to a big city. We were unloaded 
and sent to a building. Men came down 
one day and rolled me up to a machine 
called the cutter. I was cut out into 
pieces of paper about nine by fourteen 
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inches; then they lined me with blue and 
red ink. They piled me up into a pile 
on a table, and girls put us into groups 
of one hundred pages. Later I was put 
together and a blue cover was put on 
me with the name written on it: 
"Collegiate Exercise Book." 
DAVID KING. 
---o---
SCOUT CAMP 
I am in the 1st St. Andrew's Boy 
Scouts, of which there are about thirty-
five. Last Summer we went to camp. 
The camp is situated at Healy's Pond, 
near the Sunshine Camp. · 
When we reached the camp site we 
unpacked the tents and put them up. 
Next we built fireplaces and made 
gadgets, etc. The next day we were 
awakened by a whistle at seven o'clock. 
Right after we had dressed we had 
P.T. Then we gathered wood and 
cooked breakfast. After breakfast we 
had flagbreak. Some of the boys passed 
fire-lighting and cooking, while others 
helped build a bridge and two signal-
ling towers. 
After dinner we went swimming. 
After swimming we had a game of 
rugby. We then had tea. After tea we 
had a game of snatch the flag, then we 
had camp-fire, and then retired to our 
sleeping bags. 
D. LAWRENCE. 
---io---
THE NIGHT OF OUR 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
On that notable Saturday evening all 
good Collegians made it a point to be 
at the hockey game in good time. The 
Forum was filled to capacity and many 
had to depend on the red light to 
inform them when a goal had been 
scored. 
The first period was exciting and 
tension was high. The second period 
was most disappointing as the oppos-
ing team led with a score of four to 
two. The last period was momentous 
to both sides as the score equalled. Dur-
ing the play-off the winning goal came 
and Schwartz became the hero of the 
hour. 
All Collegian spectators, exhausted 
with cheering, jumped onto the ice, 
hugging the players and anyone in the 
way. Then we all proceeded to the 
school, singing the school songs and 
cheering as we went. 
In the auditorium we sang and 
cheered until 11.30 p.m. and came home 
happily tired, looking forward to the 
coming celebrations. 
JEAN HUDSON, 
Grade X. 
---o---
ADVENTURE IN NEW YORK 
Were you ever lost and looking for a 
person whom you would not recognize 
in a vast spacious building, crowded 
with thousands of hurrying people go-
ing in all directions? 
It was last year during Christmas 
vacation, and Nina Filardi and I were 
two young girls off on an adventure to 
New York. We started from Connecti-
cut by train to visit Nina's Aunt Verna, 
whom we were to meet at Grand Cen-
tral Station. While we were on the train 
we talked of all the wonderful things we 
would be doing for the next two days. 
We finally reached the station. With the 
rushing commutors, we hurried out of 
our train, past the gate, and into the 
main foyer, in the center of which was 
the information booth. But where was 
Verna? She had not been at the gate. 
Then we realized that we probably 
would have a hard time recognizing her, 
for since we had seen her last, she had 
lost thirty pounds and had cut and dyed 
her hair from a premature grey to 
black. 
We began to look, not quite know-
ing what to describe, but asking at the 
telephones, the information booths, the 
redcaps, and even waiting passengers. 
We were a little frightened in that 
great place with walls that echoed 
whistles, voices, and roaring trains, but 
we were comforted by a voice singing 
Christmas carols from above us,. 
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When we were searching, one of us 
always remained at the information 
booth, hoping that she might come 
there, but after about a half hour, which 
proved futile, we became slightly 
frantic We cried and laughed, but we 
were scared. We decided that I 3hould 
go once more to the gate, ·while _Nina 
stayed at the booth, and then if we 
could not find Verna, we would call 
our p arents. She wasn't at the gate, and 
when I got back to the foyer, Nina came 
running towards me. Verna had been 
found! 
It was discovered afterwards that we 
had been to the exact same places, only 
at different times. Verna had called 
Nina's parents who were terribly upset~ 
Mrs. Filardi was afraid to call my 
mother. Verna had even gotten the 
station detectives to look for us. 
Verna looked very nice after her 
alterations, but she said that the trials 
of this day would probably tell on her 
for life. 
That episode, strangely enough, was 
the beginning of a very enjoyable vaca-
tion} and our adventure in New York. 
PAT WEIDRIKSON. 
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O·UR GANG 
• 
"Come on gang, let's go to Snow's," 
Down I 'spose to meet the beaus, 
Grade Xis loudly shout, 
When the class is all let out. 
There's two young girls that stay 
behind, 
No beaus at Snow's that they can :find, 
Nobody there that they can lose, 
They're off to meet the "double blues." 
One young lad, with such good looks 
Smiles at his girl and takes her books, 
"Bless their hearts," I silently say, 
"What a pair they'll make some day.'' 
Here comes Anna, Betty and June, 
The rest of the gang will follow soon, 
Mona comes running through the hall. 
She's "big sister" of us all. 
"Sone" piles in her car a great big load, 
T hey're off for a spin on the Topsail 
Road, 
T here is bound to be someone left 
behind, 
• 
. 
' 
I\ 
• 
We're all good sports 
mind 
-· 
and we · don't 
While two late comers look for lorn, 
Little Jamie toots his horn, 
He says, "Hi Gals! just climb r ight in , 
And in the country we'll take a spin. 
Last of all there's "Berdie" and Dot 
Endeavouring to get the pick of the 
crop, 
Fast friends are they without a doubt, 
They're bound for fun when school is 
out. 
There are things that we'll remember 
When ·we are parted next September 
How we will long for those good old 
days . 
When we have gone our different ways. 
We'll think of teachers, near and far , 
For making us just what we are, 
The girls and those tormenting males, 
And good old times at Prince of Wales. 
CLAUDIA LEDREW. 
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I'll take you to a treasure land-
'Tis richer far than gold, 
Where ships have sailed from every 
strand 
In valiant days of old. 
The wonders of the world to see, 
To learn of brave deeds done; 
Of friendship and of nations free, 
Of battles lost and won. 
In paths of knowledge we shall walk, 
Through fairy land we'll stray; 
With prince and pauper we shall talk, 
With people sad and gay. 
So let , us set our sails in flight 
O'er bookland's magic seas-
Return again by morning light 
Or come by evening breeze. 
RUTH DAWE, 
Grade VIII. 
---101----
BASKETBALL 
For any lover of a sport, 
Basketball is oh such fun! 
To be a forward, learn to shoot, 
But dare not with the ball to run. 
We each must be our forward stay, 
If guard we chance to be, 
And never leave her or you'll find 
A basket called by the referee. 
If then these points you keep in mind, 
You soon will find that we 
Will work and practise very hard 
To win for U.C.C. 
SANDRA BUTLER, 
Grade VII. 
---01---
P. W. C. 
"P" is for the pupils, 
Who come to school each day, 
And listen quite attentively, 
To all the teachers say. 
"W" is for writing, 
Quite a l~t we have to do, 
When we are in a hurry, 
It's not too neat-it's true. 
"C" if for our "College," 
Our dear old Red and Blue. 
We will love her and respect her, 
And to her, we will be true. 
ROSEMARY STANLEY, 
Grade VII. 
---o,---
SNOWMAN 
Snowman's eyes were lumps of coal, 
His mouth was just a poked-in hole. 
He lasted for ' one v1inter day 
And then he melted fast away. 
We know he's gone because we found 
Two lumps of coal upon the ground. 
JUDITH BADCOCK, 
Grade VII. 
---o---
NEEDLEWORK 
In Summer I sit under a tree 
And sew as long as I ·can see . . 
I work pretty flowers and baskets too, 
And fold my work when I am through. 
I love to sew and mend my clothes 
With thimble, needle and thread, 
Stitch by stitch I sew up holes 
Before I go to bed 
I sew on buttons in their space 
To keep my clothes in their proper 
place, 
And make my button holes just the size 
To suit tidy girls and boys. 
I trim my dresses with fancy lace 
To make th·em look just right, 
And sew it strong in every place 
Before I say goodnight. · 
My sweaters too I often knit 
While before the fire I sit, 
And count my stitches one by one 
After all my work is done. 
·~ 
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All these things in school I have learned 
By skilful teachers who have turned, 
From classics one to eight to teach, 
Our aim in needlework to reach. 
ROSALIE BARRETT, 
Grade VIII. 
GAMES 
On Tuesdays and Fridays we have such 
fun, 
When we go to the gym to jump and 
run. 
We have a fine playroom, a good 
teacher too, 
And she sees to it we have plenty to do. 
When the ice is good and the weather 
fine, 
We go out on the rink and have a good 
time. 
We skate round the ice going this way 
and that, 
Stopping now and then for a rest and a 
chat. 
When summer is gone and winter is 
handy, 
Basketball, to some is better than candy. 
For a few in the class it really does 
seem, 
That making the team has fulfilled a 
great dream. 
When snow goes away and spring's 
here to stay, 
We go out on the grass Field Hockey to 
play. 
These games are good fun and they 
help us to grow stronger, 
We only wish the games were longer. 
BETTY TULK, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
EMOTIONS 
The sun shone down, the trees were 
" green, 
The clouds pursued their winsome way, 
The sky was blue, the flowers bright, 
The earth was young, my heart was gay. 
The rain lashed hard on window panes, 
The sky was angry, clouds were mad, 
Bright lightning flashed across my view, 
Harsh thunder roared, my heart was 
sad. 
Snow fluttered over field and road, 
The moon was silver, clouds dark fleece, 
The air was crisp, the world at rest, 
My thoughts were glad, my heart at 
peace. 
MARGARET FOGWILL, 
Grade X. 
---01---
OUR ONE L,EAKY WINDOW 
Occasionally on a rainy day, 
One window gives us great dismay, 
It sends us scurrying about, 
To get the clothes and bottles out. 
The water seeps in at the edge, 
And falls upon the \vindow ledge, 
From there it splashes on the floor, 
And there awaits a few drops more. 
Then it is on other days, 
When the wind blows certain ways, 
To the door there comes a knoc~,­
" Any \Vater?" not a drop. 
But then the water starts to pour, 
With not a person at our door, 
And though we ask for a repair, 
No one has seen the water there. 
Though someday you see, 
Someone will come when the flow is 
free, 
Then we will get our window fixed, 
So class and water won't be mixed. 
BETTY KIRKLAND, 
Grade VIII . . 
---10---
SEASONS 
In the Winter the sunshines on the snow, 
Then it begins to glitter and glow. 
Jack Frost paints the windows row 
upon row, 
And the trees are all bent low. 
' 
I , 
I 
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There's something awfully nice about 
Spring. 
The brooks that flow, the birds that 
• sing, 
The flowers in their beauty, begin to 
• 
spring. 
The bees and the crickets hum and 
• 
ring. 
In the summer the world is bright and 
gay. 
It's here again but not to stay. 
The children all go out of doors to 
play. 
Then Autumn again is on its way. 
In Autumn . the leaves turn red, . gold 
and brown, 
From the trees they all come tumbling 
down, 
And make a carpet to cover the ground. 
Then again the Winter rolls around. 
SONIA SNELGROVE, 
Grade VII. 
---01---
THE BIRCH TREE 
A thing of beauty, silv'ry, tall, 
Attired in living green, 
It greets the .summer with a smile, 
As stately as a queen. 
When Autumn winds blow drearily, 
And birds fly o'er the seas, 
The myriad leaves of the dear old birch 
Are sea ttered by the breeze. 
Bare, bare, it stands in Winter's cold, 
Bereft of its regal dress, 
But let the storm howl and the North 
winds rage, 
The birch will withstand the stress. 
And soon, when the wonder of waking 
life 
Will quicken the snow-free sod, 
The birch, in a lovely new robe, will 
shine · 
More brightly than gems from the 
richest mine, 
A gift from the hand of God. 
NORMA JEAN RICHARDS, 
Grade VIII. 
METHUSELAH 
Methuselah ate what he found on his 
plate, 
And never, as people do now, 
Did he note the amount of calorie count; 
He ate it because it WfiS chow. 
He wasn't disturbed as at dinner he sat, 
Eating a roast or a pie, 
To think it was lacking in all of the fat, 
Or a couple of vitamins shy. 
He cheerfully chewed each part of the 
food 
Unmindful of his troubles or fears, 
Or his health might be hurt 
By some fancy desert; 
And he lived over nine hundred years. 
LORIE Tonn, 
Grade VII. 
·---0·---
ARITHMETIC 
We ha":e Arithmetic at quarter-past 
nine, 
Some find it hard, others get along 
· fine. 
To go up a class higher each year, 
We have to 'pass' in Arithmetic (we 
fear). 
We learn Arithmetic from grade two to 
eleven, 
It's easy you know, from grade two, 
to seven. 
From grade eight onward the sums are 
hard, 
But it's nice to have honours on our 
report card. 
So come on girls of Grade VIII, now, 
Let's waste no time as on we go. 
If in calculation we do our best 
' There'll be nothing to fear, in our June 
Test. 
ROBERTA GUSHUE, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
LITTLE TOWN 
I like to live in a little town 
Where the trees meet across the street, 
Where you wave your hand and say 
"Hello" 
To everyone you meet. 
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I like t o stand for a moment outside the 
grocery store, . 
And listen to the friendly gossip of the 
folks that live next door. 
For life is interwoven with the friends 
we learn to know, 
And we hear their joys and sorrows as 
we daily come and go. 
So I like to live in a little town, 
I care no more to roam, 
For every house in a little town 
Is more than a house, it's home. 
MARISJ AN MILLER, 
Grade IX. 
--~o,---
A WISH 
I wish I were a little rock, 
A sittin ' on a hill, 
A doin' nothing all day long, 
Just a settin' still. 
I would not eat, 
I would not sleep, 
I would not even study. 
I would just sit a thousand years, 
And rest myself, by golly. 
EDITH SNELGROVE, 
Grade VII. 
---0---
A PENCIL 
After you look on shelves and the floor 
You're apt to forget what you wanted 
it for. 
A pencil when wanted is hard to find 
And when it's in sight, it's not in the 
mind. 
SYLVIA MARTIN., 
Grade IX. 
---0---
LITERATURE 
Of poets we have studied much, 
They are with us when we go to lunch, 
For their works are stored within our 
b ooks 
And are sometimes the cause of our 
saddened looks. · 
John Masefield is my choice to-day, 
From home, while young he ran away, 
Determined he could get along 
Better there, than with friends among. 
Soon this lad, born in Shropshire, 
Was looking for a sign "Wanted to 
Hire." 
His vagabond life on land and on sea 
Brought odd jobs that k ept him "up 
a tree." 
Sometimes a paper he would read, 
And resolve a different life to lead. 
His thoughts then naturally turned to 
home 
From ·where again he would never roam. 
Then all because of some poetry written, 
His soul was kindled, indeed it was 
smitten. 
His sad experience kindled the flame 
That lead John to the world of fame. 
He is still alive and advanced in years, 
And is the cause of many tears, 
And if you take the trouble ·to look 
You'll find all about him in our 
Grade VIII book. 
ROBERTA LUSH, 
Grade VIII. 
---0>---
PRINC'E OF WALES 
Prince of Wales College is the best of 
all schools, 
A place where we learn to recite golden 
rt1les. 
And wherever you \-Jander, you will 
never find, 
Such a wonderful school, there is 
none of its kind. 
There are all kinds of ·subjects, that 
there you can learn, 
Which will prove very useful, when yot1 
start to earn. 
And I know that later, when my school 
days are o'er, 
The dear Prince of Wales I'll forget 
nevermore. 
EVELYN Cox, 
Grade IX. 
86 THE COLLEGIA 
~ . THOUGHTS 
Those indescribable images, 
That inhabit our minds by day; 
And sometimes trouble our minds by 
night, 
When we fain would chase them away. 
Those beautiful fancies that turn 
Our powers of concentration to naught; 
Those gloomy pictures we paint, 
When hope in vain has been sought. 
The.y are the objects of our smiles, 
The foundations of our tears 
But without their presence our lives 
would be 
Nothing but empty years. 
,---o---
SCHOOL SUBJECTS 
As years go by at Prince of Wales, 
And we're promoted to higher grades, 
We learn new subjects of all kinds, 
Which help to develop and improve 
our minds .. 
History tells of by-gone days, 
Of many nations and their ways. 
While Geography teaches about many 
lands, . 
Their climate, relief, soil and trade 
plans. 
Mathematics tells of how to be accurate, 
How numbers are multiplied, added and 
substracted, 
French teaches us of a people far away, 
And how to understand what they say. 
Singing teaches us how to distinguish 
• 
voices, 
How to use pronunciation and con-
trolling our voices. 
We learn to play lots of games in the 
gym, 
How to straighten, strengthen and move 
every limb. 
Most girls love to learn how to knit 
and sew, 
.lust watch their fingers how they go! 
While boys are taught to handle planes, 
And also learn to play lots of games. 
When at last out into the !World we go, 
We can't help from remembering how 
to show, / 
Ho\v through each school subject we 
were taught, L 
We had found most of the answers \Ve 
had sought. 
ROSALIE LEARNING, 
Grade VIII. 
---o---
A DAY'S ROUTINE 
A day's routine is not so bad, 
But when it's over we are glad, 
For in the morning when we rise, 
We throw off the clothes and open our 
eyes. 
After breakfast we grab our books; 
And out the door without a look, 
To see if we have left oud bedroom neat, 
Or our school uniform is complete. 
We have a -morning service in the 
assembly hall, 
With a Scripture lesson and hymns by 
all, 
Then up to the classroom we start the 
day, 
And those who shirk lessons ivill have 
to pay. 
We have Arithmetic, Literature, History 
too, . 
And Algebra problems we have to do, 
At recess time we have lots of fun, 
Then back to the class until work is 
done. 
At 12.30 p.m. the bell rings to dismiss, 
For home to dinner we must not miss, 
Back again at twelve minutes past two, 
When we have a few more lessons to do. 
English and French are not so hard, 
But after a while we all get tired. 
But now, our lessons are all done, 
We grab our books and home we run. 
We run and jump and skip and hop, 
We play as though we'll never stop. 
·Then watch the sun set over the hill, 
And everything is quiet and still. 
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Then slowly we make our way to bed, 
And go to sleep after prayers are said, 
And think of tomorrow, happy and gay, 
And the ending of another school day. 
BETH ANDREWS, 
Grade VIII. 
---0·---
BASKETBALL 
Basketball is my favourite game, 
It makes some people rise to fame, 
We play it each ·Tuesday at two-fifteen, 
To see if by practise we will make the 
team. 
.. ' 
The game is started by a center throw, 
Which makes all .the team.:.mates get up 
and go, ·' -'. · - ' · 
If by accident you make a foul, 
Then from the spectators you'll hear a 
howl. 
At quarter time the players rest, 
Thinking of how they can do their best, 
When the whistle is blown they take 
their place, 
Then the game is continued at a very 
. fast pace. 
When the final whistle is blown at last, 
The players stop at the sound of the 
blast, 
Our team is tired but happy, for you 
see 
They won the game for P.W.C. 
Then in assembly next morn, 
We're the happiest classes that were 
born, 
We shout and clap, just for some fun, 
Because the championship we have won. 
PEGGY PARDY, 
Grade VIII . . 
---·01---
A TIGHT SQ.UEEZE 
With just ten seconds in the game to go, 
Schwartz thought "it's time for me to 
show 
What I can do to help my team," 
It was then he started to pttt on steam. 
At that time the score was four to four, 
It was decided to have a few minutes 
more, 
So out on the ice the team they skated, 
Anxiously the whistle they waited. 
They got the time, 
And all went fine 
For the hero-champion of Prince of 
Wales 
Scored the goal, and up went the hails. 
Hurray! Hurray! for Prince of Wales, 
She had won the game in spite ·of the 
gales, 
The game was over, but oh what a 
game! 
Now P.W.C. had won the fame. 
A car parade, a victory dance, 
"That's the P.W. team," people said 
with a glance, 
The boys had worked har_d and had 
succeeded " 
And that's all the credit that they 
needed. 
FLORENCE ANDREWS, 
Grade XI. 
---o---
THE BLACKB.OARD 
Our blackboard's used from day to day, 
For pupils' work and play, 
We construct angles in geometry, 
Then switch t9 metaphors in poetry. 
From writing French at recess, 
Or a drawin-g of an old-fashioned dress. 
The "time-table" it contains, 
With a "homework chart" that gives 
• 
us pains. 
The blackboard's day's a busy day, 
It has no time for foolish play. 
CAROL SIEBERT, 
Grade VIII. 
---101---
''A ROBIN TO. A SPARROW'' 
Said the Robin to the Sparrow: 
"I should really like to know 
Why these anxious human beings 
Rus4 . ~bout and worry so." 
I 
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Said the Sparrow to the Robin : 
"Friend, I think that · it must be 
That they have no Heavenly Father 
Such as cares for you and me." 
---o---
CHRISTMAS MORN 
And at last it's Christmas morn, 
The very day our Lord was born, 
Lots of presents, loads of cheer, 
Enough to last throughout the year. 
''L·OST'' Then round rolls New Year's Eve at 
last, 
Lost yesterday, somewhere between 
sunrise and sunset, two golden hours, 
each set with sixty diamond minutes. 
No reward is offered, for they are gone 
for ever. 
And all the Christmas cheer is past. 
It's then that we should say a prayer. 
And Thank God for our happy year. 
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E. B. TU·CKER 
D·ealer in 
GROCERIES, PROVISIONS, Etc. 
91 Pennywell Rd. and Freshwater Rd. 
Phone 4278 - 5752 
W. J. BARRE·TT & SON 
Barrett's Mortuary Rooms 
CAROL ROONEY. 
28 Dick's Square 'Phone 3696 
Motor Hearse Open I-Iearse 
• 
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SONG CHARA·CTERISTIC 
CONCERING THE . 
COMMERCIAL CLASS. 1952 
Gladys Butler: You're just a litte loo sn1all. 
Joyce Garland: Love-bug itch. 
Maribel Moulton: Too young. 
Mabel Wicks: Don't blame me. 
Shirley Russell: Beautiful, beautiful bro\vn 
eyes. 
Jean Dickinson: I dream of Jeannie with 
the light brown hair. 
Francis Osmond: ··Frankie" and ~'Tommie" 
were lovers. 
June Roberts: Sweet sixteen. 
Joan Gillett: Oh, no, no don't ring those 
bells. 
Emma Roper: Philipino Rose. 
Shirley Mills: Sweet and low. 
Shirley Blackwood: Hair of gold, eyes of 
blue. 
Barbara Badcock: I can't stop talking. 
June Tilly: Enjoy yourself! 
Ruth Penny: I can't helr> it. 
Margaret Pollock: It's all in the gan1e. 
Betty Marshall: For she's a jolly good 
fellow. 
Loretta Freake: If I'd known you were 
com.in' I'd have baked a cake. 
Henrietta Bemister: Every.body loves her. 
Lois Jerrett: So long, it's been good to 
know you. 
Marilyn Cross: Never been kissed. 
Jean Clarke: Sweet violets. 
Cynthia Dancey: Life gets tedious. 
Olga King: One of the roving kind .. 
Josephine French: Full of fun and fa11cy 
free. 
Carol Saunders: I love you a bushel and 
a peck. 
'Janet McKinley: We can't get along with-
out you. 
Alma Rideout: Hey· good lookin'. 
Lorna Blackwood: Smile a while. 
Gladys Stokes: While we ·danced, danced, 
- ~ , 
danced. ·-
1\largaret Clouter: Slow poke. 
Charles Rennie: I'm just a plain country 
boy. • 
Ira Tucker: I'm on my way. 
Donald Hollett: Baby face. 
Raymo1nd Taylor: Old soldiers never die. 
John Perlin: Give us a little kiss will ya, 
huh! 
. 
William Dixon: There's 'been a change in 
me. 
Ra11ce Keats: (Boney Parts) Retreats. 
Varrick Newell: Heap big smoke but no 
fire. 
Eli Freak, John Taite, Cator Brown: Teddy 
bears' picnic. 
Max Pottle: That's all, folks. 
Victor Wright: Take me out to the ball 
game. 
Miss Bartlett: Come to me ( 4.15 p.n1.). 
P.W.C.: Till we meet again. 
. - 0---
''NEVER A DULL MOMENT'' 
It was my first morning at work. My 
boss had told me to let no one in to see 
him for two hours, as he had an ap-
pointment with a very important client. 
He described the client to me so I 
should not have to insult him by ask-
ing his name. At the time, however, I 
was thinking of a list of letters I had 
to type, and wasn't listening very 
carefully. 
In a short while, a man came in, but 
one look at him convinced me that this 
wasn't the prospective customer, so I 
quickly ushered the stuttering, angry 
C·OMMERCIAL 
First Ro°'v: l\'I. Wicks, J. Garland, G. Butler, S. Mills, B. Badcock, J. Tilley, M -
Pollock, M. Mo~!lton, J. Dickinson:. 
Second Row: L. Freake, F. Osmond, C. Dancey, B. Marshall, A. Rideout, 0. King, 
G. Stokes, E. Roper. 
Third Row: C. Saunders, L. Bl~ckwood, H. Bemister, J. French, M. Clo11ter, S. 
Russell, J. Clarke, J. Gillett. 
Fourth Row: J. MacKinley, J. ·Roberts, S. Blackwood, M. Gross, J. Perlin, C . 
.. Rennie. 
Back Row: D. Hollett, B. Dixon, I. Tucker, V. Newell, M. Pottle, E. Freake, J. 
Taite, ~. Keats. 
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man out of the door, before anyone 
else could arrive.· 
Sometime later, my boss came out 
and inquired who had come to see him. 
I told him that a big, bald-headed, red-
faced man had come in, and that I 3oon 
got rid of him, as I knew he wasn't the 
one. Right away, the boss turned purple 
and began tearing his hair. He iinally 
managed to tell me that I had sent away 
the man he had tried so hard to per-
suade to sign an important contract just 
when he was on the point of doing so. 
I fearfully awaited my "dishonour-
able" discharge. After a few moments, 
he calmed down, however, and decided 
to give me another chance. 
Later, he asked me to make two 
important phone calls while he was out 
at an important luncheon. I decided to 
do this quickly as I wanted my lunch, 
so I phoned Mercer & Greene and 
accepted a contracting offer. I then 
phoned Jones & Company, Limited, 
and refused another offer. 
After lunch, my boss told me I had 
accepted the wrong company's offer. I 
vvas saved from his wrath, however, by 
a pli.one call from this company, 3tating 
that they had decided to raise the sum 
they were_ willing to pay. My boss left 
the phone with a grin, as this greatly 
exceeded the amount Jones & Company 
Limited had offered. 
MARIBEL MOULTON. 
( 
( 
FOR THE BESl IN 
) 
( 
Sporting Equipment 
See the 
REACH, WRIGHT & DITSON LINES 
Baseball and Hockey Equipment 
at 
• • 
arr1s ISCO·C 
Distributors 
• 
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INTER-HOUSE BASKETBALL 
The Inter-House Basketball Series 
got underway on November 24th, with 
Ayre and Harrington Juniors playing. 
Pitts House presented a very strong 
team, which won the championship. The 
scores of the games were : 
Ayre 27, vs. Harrington 41. 
Macpherson 19, vs. Pitts 92.-
Pitts 82 vs. Ayre 21. 
Macpherson 22 vs. Harrington 59. 
Macpherson 40 vs. Ayre 35. 
Pitts 42, vs. Harrington 26. 
Standings 
Team P. w. L. Pts. 
Pitts . . . . . ... . . . . . ... .... 3 3 0 6 
Harrington . . . . . . . . .... 3 2 1 4 
Macpherson . . . . ...... 3 I 2 2 
Ayre .... . .... . . . . . .... . ... 3 0 3 0 
Scorers 
W. Edgecombe (Pitts) .............. 58 pts. 
J. Phillips (Pitts) ...................... 58 pts. 
F. Taylor (Pitts) ......... ..... .. ........ 48 pts. 
J. Duffett (Harrington) ............ 40 pts. 
K. Gardiner (Pitts) . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . .. . . . 36 pts. 
In the S,enior Series the teams were 
more evenly matched, but Pitts came 
out on top again. · Scores of the game: 
Macpherson 31 vs. Pitts 32. 
Pitts 55 vs. Ayre 41. 
Macp1herson 71 vs. Harrington 24. 
Pitts 4·1 vs. Harrington 17. 
Ayre 35 vs. Macpherson 42. 
Ayre 55 vs. Harrington 34. 
Standings · 
Team. P. w. L. Pts. 
Pitts . . . . . . . . .... . . . . . ... 3 3 0 6 
Macpherson . ... . ... 3 2 1 4 
Ayre . . . . . . . . . ... . ... . ... 3 · 1 2 2 
Harrington . . . . . ... . ... 3 0 3 0 
Scorers 
D. Pike (Ayre) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 61 p ts. 
W. Andrews (Macpherson) .... 60 pts. 
R. Thornhill (Harrington) ...... 37 pts. 
R. Sparkes (Macpherson) . . .. . . . . 36 pts. 
W. Goobie (Pitts) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 36 pts. 
CHEER LEADER TEAM 
Left to Right: K. Gardiner, P. Didriksen, J. Monticone, F. Crittenden, R. Parsons, 
D. Pike!9 P.Bryan. 
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GIRLS' FIELD HOCKEY 
The girls' field hockey series this year 
had, as usual, the teams representing 
Bishop Spencer, Memorial University 
and Prince of Wales Colleges. It was 
an exciting series, especially when the 
two teams from Spencer and Prince of 
Wales were featured. At the end of the 
two rounds schedule, these two teams 
played to scoreless draws, each team 
being successful in beating the Univer-
sity representatives, who had very little 
time to practise. 
As a result of the tie between the 
Spencerians and the Collegians for first 
place, a playoff was in order. Up until 
this game, our faithful goalie Janet Mc-
Kinlay had a shutout to her credit, but 
then it happened. In the first half of 
this game a wild scrimmage, which 
lasted for several minutes, took place 
in front of our goal. After several shots 
had been made and successfully stop-
. ped, Marion King of Spencer managed 
to find an open space and poked the 
ball in for a goal. 
Although our team fought back tooth 
and nail for the remainder of the game, 
they never lost hope but were unable to 
score, holding Spencer down to its 1-0 
lead of the final whistle. 
It was a thrilling series and congratu-
lations are in order to Bishop Spencer 
and their coach, Miss Brinton. To our 
girls we say, "take them next year girls," 
and a special word ·of thanks is due Mrs. 
March,· who coached and patiently 
brought our team up to the standard 
which, I 'm quite sure, equalled that of 
Spencer, and anyone would agree that 
the last encounter was anybody's game. 
J. M. 
FIELD HOCKEY TEAM 
Front Row: J. Maunder, J. Pike, J. McKinley, M. Reid, B. Tuff. 
97 
Back Row: S. Watson, R. Sheppard, J. Randell, C. Barrett, C. Dancey, M. Pollock, 
A. Curren. 
• 
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JUNIOR FOOTBALL SEASON 
The whole Junior Football series 
was very hard fought, featuring seve-
ral low scoring games. This was 
especially evident in the first game as 
P.W.C. fought Feild to a 0-0 tie. The 
second game was a win for us as Morris 
scored the only goal of the 1-0 win over 
St. Bon's. 
Feild came back hard and fast .in the 
third game to defeat our Junior team 
1-0. 
The fourth game was also a loss for 
us when St. Bon's tallied 2 goals to our 
1. J. Dick was the scorer for P.W.C. 
Dick also scored our only goal in the 
fifth game as St. Ban's beat our boys 
3-1. 
The sixth game ended with Feild and 
P.W.C. tied 1-1. This tie gave the 
championship to Bishop Feild College 
with St. Bon's second in the standings 
and the P.W.C. team last. 
---o---
SENIOR FOOTBALL 
The P.W.C. football team opened its 
season victoriously as they trounced 
Feild 3-0. R. Sparkes and A. ·Parsons 
were the scorers for the Collegians in 
the first half. Tubby Sparkes also scored 
the third goal for P.W.C. in the second 
stanza. 
The second game was a very hard 
fought one as St. Bon's and Prince of 
Wales battled to a 1-1 draw. A. Parsons 
scored the goal for P.W.C. 
Our third game was also our third 
game without a loss as Reg. Ash tallied 
twice for P.W.C. Our first defeat came 
in the fourth game as St. Bon's beat us 
3-2. H. Schwartz and R. Sparkes were 
the ones that notched the two scores for 
P.W.C. 
The fifth game was an extremely 
tough battle but the Collegians team 
finally came out on top 2-1 over Feild. 
Once again Reg. Ash was the hero for 
P.W.C. as he scored both goals. 
Our sixth game and second def eat 
was the most hard fought and disap-
pointing of the whole season as we lost 
2-1 to the Blue and Gold of St. Bon's. 
Our boys fought their hearts out, 
but in the first half were tied with 
. St. Bon's 1-1. The goal for P.W.C. 
was scored by H. Schwartz. The team 
came back on the field after halftime 
determined to win-and they almost 
did. It was Ray Caule of St. Bon's who 
sent our hopes crashing to the bottom as 
he scored the winning goal for the Blue 
and Gold with 8 seconds remaining in 
the game. 
Congratulations to St. Bon's who took 
the Senior Football Championship, and 
tough luck to our boys who were only 
one point behind in the final count.t 
JUNIOR FOOTBALL TEAM 
Front Row: F. Skiffington, F. Taylor, J. Duffett (Captain), L. Pike, R. Pike. 
Back Ro\v: D. Ash, G. Frampton, R. Thornhill, E. Winsor. 
SENIOR },OOTBALL TEAM 
Front Row: J. Duffett, T. Sparkes, W. Goobie (Captain), A. Parsons, R. Sparkes. 
Second Row: L. Schwartz, R. Ash, W. Andrews, C. Scott (Coach), T. Crossman, 
G. Ba.ggs. 
Baek Row: H. Schwartz, H. Phillips, R. Thornhill, G. Taylor. 
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FIRST GAME OF SENIOR 
HOCKEY SERIES 
Victory was our cry in the :first game 
of the Senior Hockey Series, and ·victory 
it was. With a fighting spirit that 
couldn't be beat, our boys steam-
rolled St. Bon's 6 to 4. 
St. Bon's broke into the scoring 
column :first, but Vic Wright evened the 
count for P.W.C. St. Bon's again took 
a one goal lead but again P.W.C. 
knotted the score, this time with Len 
P ike on the scoring end. Just before the 
end of the first period, Captain "Tubby" 
Sparkes put P.W:C. out in front to stay 
by scoring the third goal. 
The second period was all Prince of 
Wales, with three goals coming off the 
sticks of Len Pike, Harold Schwartz 
and Herb Philips. The :3core at 'the ~nd 
of the second period stood at 6-2. 
In the third period St. Bon's Tallied 
to score two quick goals, but the Col-
legians pulled themselves together to 
stave off all further attempts on the 
P .W.C. goal. These two goals made the 
final score 6-4 with P.W.C. on the 
winning end. 
---01---
Second Game 
An upset! Although P.W.C. was 
picked to win this game, they were 
unable to overcome a 4-0 lead that Feild 
picked up in the first period. Prince of 
Wales valiantly tried to erase this deficit 
but they used all their energy in the 
second period and were unable to keep 
off the Feild attack in the third stanza. 
Feild opened the scoring in the :first 
period with four fast goals that :rocked 
P.W.C. back on their heels. The period 
ended with a score of 4-0 for Feild. 
In the second period Wright, Sparkes 
and Schwartz scored for the Collegians 
as they played hard to get back in the 
game, . the score being 4-3 at the end of 
the second stanza. 
The third period started with Goobie 
scoring for P.W.C. and tieing up the 
score. Although the score was tied up 
P.W.C. had no fight left to keep off 
Feild attacks and they scored two win-
ning goals to finish the game with the 
final score of Feild 6, P.W.C. 4. 
---01---
Third Game 
Sparked by Sparkes, the Prince of 
Wales hockey team blasted its way 
back into the Win column. The win 
was a decisive 9-2 victory over Bishop 
Feild College, atoning for the defeat 
landed us by the latter team the week 
before. The outstanding feature of the 
game was the 5-goal scoring spree by 
Captain "Tubby" Sparkes. 
P.W.C. jumped into · the lead in the 
first period with goals by A. Parsons, 
Sparkes, and G. Taylor. This lead was 
widened considerably in the second 
period with 4 goals rippling the net of 
the Feild goal. These tallies were 
marked up by Sparkes (2), B. Pike and 
G. Taylor. Jacobs held fast in the 
P. W. C. goal to make the score :read 7 -1 
at the end of the second stanza. 
The third period opened fast with 
Feild striving to make a game of it, but 
they were able to score only one goal, 
with the Collegians then holding fast. 
Sparkes added two more goals to his 
record, his fourth and fifth of the game. 
The rest of the period was fast and 
furious, but saw no more scoring, the 
final count being 9-2 for P.W.C. 
---01---
Fourth Game 
February 23, 1952 , will be a day, long 
re.membered in the halls of Prince of 
Wales, for it was on this day that the . 
Collegians Senior hockey team wrote 
its name down in history with a 5-4 
victory over St. Bon's that is most hard 
to describe. 
When the team was behind 4-2 at 
the end of the second period, our hearts 
SENIOR HOCKEY TEAM 
First Row: L. Pike, H. Schwartz, H. Jacobs, R. Sparkes (Captain), H. Phillips. 
Second Ro~~; : C. Scott (Coach) , F. MacBay, G. Taylor, C. Harris (Pro9. Manager), 
R. Thornhill, W. Goobie, S. Pike~ l\lr. S. G. McCurdy (Princi!>al ) . 
Back Row: F. Skiffington, A. Parsons, B. Edgecombe, C . . Pr·att, W . Wright. 
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were in our mouths with anxiety, but 
the great comeback they made show-
ed our faith had not been misplaced. 
Determination was written over all 
the faces of the team members as 
they came back on the ice, and, as one 
of the boys so aptly said, they had 
exactly twenty minutes to atone for 
twenty years. What happened next is 
history. History that will be remem-
bered forever. With two hard shots, 
Captain Tubby Sparkes tied up the 
game and Howard Jacobs in the P.W.C. 
goal held the Blue and Gold scoreless. 
T he overtime that followed was played 
completely on guts. Although the team 
had fought its heart out :for three 
periods, it still found the strength to 
hold on to that precious tie. Then, 
with only thirty seconds left, Harold 
Schwartz stole the puck and tallied a 
goal that left the fans delirious with joy. 
That was all they needed, they held 
St. Bon's scoreless for the remaining 
few seconds to win, for us, the victory 
of the year. 
---o---
FIRST JUNIOR HOCKEY GAME 
The opening of the Junior Hockey 
season was not as successful as it might 
have been, for P.W.C. went down to 
defeat 7-5. Although fighting hard all 
the way , even leading at one time, 
P .W.C. just could not score the winning 
goals on B.F. C. 
L. Pike tallied the only goal for the 
Collegians in the first period, as B.F. C. 
scored 3 times, to make the score read 
3-1 . 
T he second period was even, with 
Thornhill and Len Pike scoring :for 
P.W.C. and B.F.C. also getting two 
goals. The score at the end of the second 
period was 5-3 for B.F.C. 
T he third period was fought tooth 
and nail but B.F.C. kept their two goal 
lead as they scored two goals against 
two goals scored by L. Pike and J. Dick 
for P.W.C. With these goals the final 
score was 7-5 for B.F.C. 
Second Game 
Prince of Wales was unable to find 
the right scoring combination, as our 
team went down to defeat 4-0. Hinder-
ed by soft ice and weak offensive orga-
nization, our boys just couldn't get a 
goal on the St. Bon's goalie. Standout 
for P.W.C. was Jacobs' goal tending. 
Although four goals were scored on us, 
"Jake" made beautiful saves on count-
less other hard shots. St. Bon's scored 
two goals in the first period and two 
in the last period to end the scoring. 
Third Game 
The P.W.C. Junior hockey team met 
defeat again, this time at the hands of 
St. Bon's by a score of 8-2. 
S.B. C. opened the game with a blast, 
and held the lead all the way. The 
score at the end of the first stanza was 
St. Bon's 4, P.W.C. 0. 
K. McBaY tallied for P.W.C. in the 
second period, but the Blue and Gold 
quenched any hopes of a comeback 
with three more goals. The period 
ended 7-1. 
The last period was even, each team 
scoring 1 goal. Len Pike was the scorer 
for P.W.C.; the final score was 8-2 for 
St. Bon's. 
Fourth Game 
The P.W.C. Junior team rode defeat 
all the way down the trail as they ended 
an unsuccessful season by losing to 
Feild, 4-1. 
Although Feild won, it was P.W.C. 
who opened the · scoring with Len Pike 
notching the first count. Feild tied it up 
however to have the score at the end 
of the first period 1-1. 
The second period saw Feild tally-
ing t\vice and P.W.C. go scoreless. Feild 
tallied once more in the third period and 
the final score read P.W.C. 1, B.F.C. 4. 
We offer congratulations to St. Bon's 
who annexed the Junior Crown, and 
to Feild who came second. 
JUNIOR HOCKEY TEAM 
Front Row: J. Peters, G. Frampton, F. Taylor, L. Pike (Captain) , R. Pike. 
Second Row: F. Skiffington, R. Mercer, R. Thornhill, K. MacBay, C. Harris 
(Property l\'la.nager), C. 1Scott (Coach) . 
Back Row: G. Parsons, B. Edgecombe, C. Pratt. 
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GIRLS' BASKETBALL 
This year was a great one as far as 
girls' basketball is concerned and 
pupils saw both the Junior and Senior 
trophies return once again to P.W.C. 
The Junior girls really went in there 
from the start and were undefeated 
throughout the series. Only two schools 
were represented this year, those being 
Bishop Spencer and Prince of Wales 
Colleges. 
In the first game our representatives 
came out on top, with the score reading 
21-15. It was an exciting game from 
start to finish and many were the cheers 
when the Intercollegiate Game of 1952 
was claimed by P. W. C. The high scorer 
of the game was Carolyn Pike with 9 
points. 
The second game also showed our 
girls made up the superior team with 
the score 21-7 in our favour. Carolyn 
Pike was also high scorer in that game 
with the points, but special mention 
goes to Doreen Pike and G. Goobie 
who turned in stellar performances. 
The third game was the big one, for 
the series was to be the best three out 
of five. This was the game which was 
to show what our girls were made of 
and they really did when the game 
ended 20-16 in our favour. A great cheer 
went up when our girls were declared 
Junior Champions. 
High scorers were C. Pike and S. 
Campbell. Special mention should also 
be given Doreen Pike, the captain, who 
played excellent basketball all through 
the series and sparked the team to 
victory. 
<, 
( 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
.> 
I 
The White Clothing Co., Ltd. 
Foremost Makers of 
BOYS' AND YOUTHS' SUITS 
Readymade o·r to Measure 
SCHOOL UNIFORMS A SPECIALTY 
CONSULT US BEFORE GOING ELSEWHERE 
.JUNIOR GIRLS BASKETBALL TEAM 
First Row: R. Matthews, A. Churchill, D. Pike (Captain), C. Whelan, C. Pike. 
Second Ro~~1 : l\'I. Tem!lleman, B. Yetman, P. Pardy. 
Back Row: R. Dawe, S. Tremills, S. G .. McCurdy (Principal), G. Goobie, S. 
Goobie. 
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SENIOR GIRLS' BASKETBALL 
T aking the victorious efforts of the 
Junior girls as their example, our Senior 
girls decided to try their utmost to work 
for their division championship. Conse-
quently, two girls' championships were 
brought to P.W.C. this year. 
T eams representing Bishop Spencer, 
Memorial University, Mercy Convent 
and Prince of Wales College entered in 
the series this year. 
In the first game, featuring M.U.C. 
and P.W.C.,. it was a win for our girl~ 
with the score reading 42-17. A good 
start for P.W.C. High scorer was Janet 
Maunder,. with 14 points, followed by 
June Pike with 12 points. 
I n the second game, our girls 
played Spencer where they found 
stronger opposition. They were suc-
cessful, though, with the final score 
reading 48-25. June Pike, our Captain, 
really had a good eye for the basket 
that day, as she netted 19 points for 
.her team, followed by Betty Tuff with 
16. 
The next game was one which ·would 
give you the cold shivers and hot 
flashes all at the one time. P.W.C. 
played Mercy Convent and it was a see-
saw battle all the way. The snappy 
team-work and deadly shooting of the 
Convent girls really gave P.W.C. strong 
opposition but P.W.C. is noted for its 
grim determination and our girls were 
not going to let their old Alma Mater 
down. So when the score ended, 29-25 
in our favor, this was well proved. High 
scorers were Janet Maunder with 10 
points and Betty Tuff with 9. 
In the first encounter of the second 
round, P.W.C. played M.U.C. with the 
score ending 46-23 in our favor. High 
scorer was Dorothy Drodge who made 
14 points. 
Again our girls met B.S.C. and con-
tinued their winning streak by defeat-
ing the Spencerians 33-17. High scorer 
was Margaret Pollock with 12 points, 
and June Pike and Betty Tuff with 8 
points each. 
Then came the fin al game when our 
girls met Mercy Convent. They were 
determined not to be bea~en in the final 
game, and they went through to beat 
Mercy Convent 34-21. High scorer was 
Janet Maunder with 18 points. All the 
girls played well together, especially 
with wonderful teamwork among the 
guards, Gertrude Pottle, Mona Reid 
and Yvonne Hann. 
So ended the 1951 Senior Girls' Inter-
collegiate Basketball Series, and the 
Collegians had once again been de-
clared the undefeated champions. The 
dream of Mrs. March had come true, 
that of having the two trophies back 
once again at P.W.C. 
We shall all be very sorry to see Mrs. 
March, our coach, leave this year, as 
her unfailing patience and coaching 
were the two factors which paved the 
road to our victories. We are truly 
grateful and thankful to her, and she 
will always be remembered. 
So, until next year, we say basketball 
is over, but don't leave it at that, hold 
those trophies for at least another ten 
years. 
SENIOR GIRLS' BASKETBALL TEAM 
Front: J Maunder, M. Reid, J. Pike (Captain) , B. Tuff, D. Drodge. 
Second Ro,v: G. Pottle, D. Pike, J. Randell. 
Back Row: P. Randell, D. Wornell, S. G. McC11rdy (Ptinci!>al), S. Ritssell, M. 
Pollock. ' 
• 
• 
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JUNIOR BASKETBALL SERIES 
first Game 
The P.W.C. team came through with 
.a close 21-18 victory in the first game 
of the season against Feild. The Col-
legians did not click at all in the first 
half and were on the wrong end of a 
14-6 score at half time. In the third 
period, with both squads playing tight 
defensive ball, P.W.C. picked up one 
point on their Feild rivals, the score at 
the end of the third period being 17 -10 
for Feild. Prince of Wales :finally woke 
up in the last period and poured 11 
points through the twine, while holding 
Feild to one foul. High scorer for P.W.C. 
was K. Gardiner, with 8 points. The 
final score was 21-18 P.W.C. 
---o---
Second Game 
The P.W.C. Junior team almost 
made it in a tremendous comeback 
against St. Bon's. Only one point sepa-
rated the team when the fin al period 
was over, the score being 26-25. 
The first half was a basket for basket 
affair, but St. Bon's pulled ahead on 
foul conversions to get a six point lead 
at half time. The score at the half was 
15-9. The third quarter saw the Col-
legians picking up two points on their 
rivals. The period ended with the score 
at 19-15 for St. Bon's. In the last 
quarter P.W.C. really put the pressure 
on, outscoring the Blue and Gold 10 
points to six, but it was all to no avail 
as the end of the period saw the score 
of 26-2 5 for St. Bon's go down in the 
scorebook. The P.W.C. high scorer was 
K. Gardiner with eleven points. 
---o---
Third Game 
The P.W.C. team outscored Bishop 
Feild 31-32 in a rough, tough basket-
ball game. The game for P.W.C. was 
\\ron in the first half as they secured a 
19-4 lead. Feild was not out of the 
game, however, as they came back to · 
fight for the lead. P.W.C., realizing 
Feild was catching up, put a strong de-
fence and stopped Feild's rush to win 
31-32. High scorer for the game was W. 
Edgecombe with twelve points. 
---o---
Fourt/1 Game 
The P.W.C. Junior basketball team 
was slaughtered 37-17 by St. Bon's in 
the second round of the season. The 
Collegian supporters had hopes for a 
minute when our team got off to a 6-0 
lead on three fast "breaks. St. Bon's 
closed the gap though and were leading 
12-8 at halftime. St. Bon's started fast 
after halftime and with some nice shots 
rolled up their 37 -17 win. 
---o---
Fifth Game 
The Prince of Wales Junior basket-
ball team defeated Feild 23-19 in the 
final game with Bishop Feild College. 
The game was a scrappy affair through-
out but P.W.C. was ahead all the way. 
The half time mark stood at 11-5 for 
P.W.C. 
The extreme low score of the game 
was a result of close checking by both 
teams. The three quarter score was 16-8 
for the Collegians. Feild came back 
strong in the last period but they were 
unable to close the gap. The final score 
was 23-19 for P.W.S. 
High scorer for the game was W. 
Edgecombe with 8 points. 
---o---
Sixth Game 
The P.W.C. Junior team triumphed 
over St. Bon's 20-19 in the last game 
of the season. By virtue of two previous 
wins over o:ir team, St. Bon's had 
already taken the championship but 
this did not stop the Junior team from 
going all out to win. St. Bon's, however, 
he!d the edge at halftime 10-5. It was 
a different story when the P.W.C. team 
came back on the floor after the inter-
mission for they went to work immedi-
ately on cutting down the Blue and 
Gold lead. The Collegians finally caught 
their rivals with but 15 seconds left in 
the game when W. Edgecombe scored 
JUNIOR BASKETBALL TEAM 
Back Row: C. Scott (Coach), B. Edgecombe, G. Light, R. Thornhill. 
Front Row: F. Skiffington, F. Taylor, K. Gardiner (Captain), J. Phillips. 
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th.e winning basket to make the final 
score 20-19 for P.W.C. 
. High scorer in the game was K. Gar-
dine~ with 9 points. We offer our 
heartiest congratulations to St. Bon's 
who won the Junior Championship, ancl 
also ~o Bishop Feild who came so close . 
to beating St. Bon's in their double 
overtime game. 
---.01---
SENIOR BASKETBALL SERIES 
First Game 
The. P.W.C. Senior basketball team 
secured win number one at the expense 
of Bishop Feild. The first half was all 
Prince of Wales as they carefully con-
trolled the ball and kept a tight check 
on Feild. The score at half-time was in 
favour of the Collegians. The second 
half was definitely not a repeat. of the 
first, as Feild started hitting the bigger 
percentage of their shots. With a sudden 
splurge, near the end of the third period, 
P .W.C. lengthened their lead to 9 points 
at three quarter time, the score being 
33-24. But Feild, never out of the 
battle till the final ·whistle, really gave 
the Collegians an anxious moment as 
they t allied three times within a minute 
at the start of the last quarter. P.W.C. 
rallied , however, to hold their opponents 
scoreless for the remaining .time. The 
final score .was 35-32 for P.W.C. 
The scoring for P.W.C. was evenly 
spread with Reg. Ash, Bum Goobie and 
Bull Andrews all making 6 points for 
high scoring honours. 
---o,---
Second Game 
The Prince of Wales Senior basket 
ball team won an important game from 
St. B on's in the second game of the 
season. The game was extremely good 
and also very close, with the Collegians 
coming out on top 36-35. 
The first half was Prince of Wales as 
they showed very good ball handling 
and close guarding. St. Bon's matched 
P .W.C. almost basket for basket to 
• 
. . 
make the half-time score read 18-18. St. 
Bon's came back with . a rush after the 
rest to gain the three quarter lead 27-24 . . 
With great fighting spirit P.W.C. over-
came the St. Bon's lead to tie the game 
up 35-35. Then with but seconds re-
maining W. Andrews converted a foul 
shot for P.W.C. to win the game 36-35. 
High scorer for the game was W. 
Goobie with 9 points. 
---01---
Third Game 
The P.W.C. Senior team downed 
Bishop Feild 26-31 in the third game 
for the season. The game was fairly fast 
all the way and a bit rough towards 
the end. The Collegians, although off on 
the shooting, led all the ·way in the first 
two quarters. The half time score stood 
at 21-17 for P.W.C. . 
The Prince of Wales team was still 
off when it came to scoring in the 
second half and it looked for awhile 
like Feild might threaten. The boys 
soon dispelled this fear and went on to 
triumph 36-31. 
High scorer for the game was W. 
Goobie with 9 points. 
---01---
Fourth Game 
The P.W.C. Senior t eam moved a 
step nearer the Senior Championship 
as they trounced Feild 45-31. The first 
quarter of the game saw the Collegians 
build up a gigantic lead of 26-4. The 
second stanza was a little more even 
and the half-time score read 37-15. 
P.W.C. seemed to have lost their scor-
ing eye when they came back after the 
half-time intermission. The second half 
was basket for basket all the way to the 
finish but the final whistle saw P.W.C. 
still out in front by the score of 45-31. 
High scorer for the Collegians was 
G. Taylor with 13 points. 
---01---
Fifth Game 
The Prince of Wales Senior basket-
ball team dropped their first game of 
the season to St. Bon's by the score of 
43-32. This game would have given the 
SENIOR BASKETBALL TEAM 
Back Row: D. Pike, F. Taylor, C. Scott (Coach), B. Edgecombe, K. Gardiner. 
Front Row: W. Goobie, W. Andrews (Captain), R. Ash, G. Taylor. 
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championship to P. W. C. if the team 
had won. 
St. Bon's started the scoring and was 
leading at the end of the first quarter 
10-8. The game opened up consider-
ably in the second stanza as St. Bon's 
went on a scoring rampage to lead at 
half-time 25-10. The third period was 
even with both teams scoring eleven 
points. P.W.C. opened up in the last 
quarter to outscore St. Bon's but it 
was too late and the final score read 
43-32 for the Blue and Gold. 
High scorer for the game was W. 
Edgecombe with 9 points. 
---o---
Sixth Game 
The P.W.C. Senior basketball team 
bounced back from their previous de-
feat by St. Bon's to take the champion-
ship game by a score of 31-29. Once 
again P.W.C. was behind for the 
balance of the game and once again 
they came back in the final few seconds 
to win. The scoring was very even in 
• 
the first half, with both teams 3coring 
13 points. P.W.C. used a zone defense 
for the first time in this important 
game. St. B _on's came back hard and 
fast after the half-time rest and soon 
had a three point lead of 22-19. This 
lead stood until the final 44 seconds of 
the game when W. Andrews scored a 
free throw for P.W.C. to tie up the ball 
game. St. Bon's took the ball off under 
their basket and came back fast down 
the floor. 1'he Collegians pulled a re-
bound off their own basket to stop this 
scoring threat and with 8 seconds left, 
Bill Goobie scored the winning basket. 
The final score read 31-29. 
High scorer for the game was G. 
Taylor with eleven points. We are very 
proud of this championship but we 
would like to congratulate St. Bon's for 
the terrific struggles they put up against 
us before bowing out. We would also 
like to extend congrats to the Feild 
team ·who always fought hard and were 
never out of the game. 
---o---
HOUSE NOTES 
AYRE HO·USE NOTES 
• 
Greeting to all Ayrians ! 
Although Ayre House has not met 
with as great a success in sports as last 
year, they have indeed put up a fine 
showing. We were just on the losing end 
in the Junior and Senior basketball and 
also in the hockey. In the academic 
standing Ayre House has done splen-
didly and came out on top by a good 
• 
margin. 
The Girls Senior Inter-House Series 
got off to a fine start with Ayre leading 
all the way. The girls never lost their 
fighting spirit for a moment and proved 
to be strong opposition for anything 
they met. This was shown when the 
final result of the series was made 
known-Championship by Ayre! 
In the field hockey, as the series 
stands, one game remains to be played 
and so far Ayre is in the lead. 
The House executives this year are: 
Boys-Captain, Reginald 
Captain, George Taylor; 
Gerald Matthews; Junior 
David Antle. 
Ash; Vice-
Secretary 
Captain, 
Girls-Captain, Mona Reid; Vice-
Captain, Janet Maunder; Secretary, 
Anna Curren; Junior Captain, Phyllis 
Randell. 
Best of luck to all Ayrians ! 
---0·---
HARRINGT·ON HOUSE 
Greetings Harrington supporters! 
Here we are at the end of another 
school year. Our boys' sports activities 
were limited as they lost both basket-
ball series. They succeeded in a first 
place tie with Pitts in the ice-hockey, 
after two wins each. The Junior girls 
came out on top by winning every 
basketball game they played to capture 
the Inter-House Championship. 
Efforts are being made to make a 
House Board of the officials, past and 
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present. It is hoped to be completed by 
t_he time this magazine is published. 
In closing, we suggest you ·watch the 
outcome of the football series as we 
believe we will give the other Houses 
hard competition. 
w. KNIGHT, 
Secretary. 
---Qi---
MACPHERSON HOUSE 
Greetings Macphersonites ! 
Well, here we are again at the end of 
another school year, and as far as sports 
are concerned, we did not do as well, 
this year, as we did on previous years. 
Here are the results of the sports in 
the year past: 
1. Placed second in the Senior boys' 
basketball. 
2. Placed third in the .Junior boys' 
basketball. 
3~ Placed third in the girls' field 
hockey. 
4. Placed third in the boys' hockeY. 
Well, that's all for now, and to the 
Macpherson House next year, we wish 
them the best of luck in all that they 
undertal~e. 
MRS. B. MARCH 
This year 1952 we say adieu to one of our dearest friends. A friend who has 
for years striven valiantly to uphold the honour that comes coupled with sport. 
We refer, of course, to our Gymn Instructress, Mrs. B. March. For four year 
our ever-increasing championships have come through her faithful efforts and 
hard work. In the midst of a rain-storm or the zero degrees of a Gym, we have 
seen her give up time and time again personal comfort for the sake of an extra 
practice for hockey or basketball team. Not often are we privileged to have such 
a dynamic, hardworking person among us and to her successor she leaves a 
trail blazed in glory with championships and a trail that those who follow will 
never forget. 
M. R. 
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SCARE 
Billy crawled through the window of 
trie vacant house. As he began to look 
around he saw a stairway. "I think I'll 
rJO up those stairs and see what I can 
~ee," Billy said to himself in a small 
tone. So, up he went, step after step. 
When he came to the top he began to 
quiver, for there were two bright eyes 
staring straight into his. Billy was so 
scared that he hopped down the steps 
and out of the window as quick as a 
flash. 
After Billy caught his breath he 
wondered whom those eyes belonged to. 
As he was thinking of whom it might 
have been, he looked up to see a little 
pussy. There was his answer, but Billy 
vowed that he would never go into the 
house v.rith the broken windows again. 
CAROL STEVENS, 
Grade V. 
---o..---
HAL LO WE' EN CANDIED 
APPLES 
Every Hallowe'en \Ve make candied 
apples. It is great fun. First we put 
a saucepan of molasses on the stove to 
boil for a long time. When it is real 
sticky we roll the apples in it. Then we 
put them on a stick and sprinkle cocoa-
nut all over them. When all that is 
done we put them in the refrigerator to 
harden. After it is nice and hard we 
take it out and eat it. I love making 
candied apples. 
GAYE CRAMM, 
Grade V. 
---o---
BIRD SOUNDS 
As I lay on my bunk in Vardy's cabin 
on the Hodgewater Line one June morn-
ing I was listening to the birds singing. 
I identified cert.ain birds as the robin, 
the sparrow, the yellow jay, the black 
jay, the blue jay, the crow, and the 
-
hawk. I heard the shrill screams of the 
hawk and the crow as they searched for 
their prey. Also there suddenly came 
the soft tones of the sparrow as it 
hurried to fly out of the other bird's way. 
As I lay there on my bunk listening, I 
though.t how wonderful it is that God 
made birds to give sweet music to fill 
the air and I think we should thank Him 
for it. 
FLORENE ANNE CURTIS, 
Grade V. 
---o---
A BIRD'S NEST 
One day when I was playing in the 
yard, I saw two birds always flying over 
to a tree. I watched them. They were 
building a nest. They carried pieces 
of straw and string in their beaks. They 
kept going back and forth to the tree all 
day. 
Next morning when I came out they 
had their nest finished. The mother 
bird was sitting on the nest. She sat on 
the nest for several days. 
Then one day when I came out the 
birds were gone. I went over to the nest 
and looked at it. Inside the nest was 
lined with soft leaves and flower petals. 
Outside it was m.ade with pieces of 
grass, strings, and straw. I think the 
bird's nest was very comfortable, and 
very pretty. 
MARLENE SELLAR, 
Grade V. 
---01---
MY DOG AND I 
I have a dog, 
His name is Sputter, 
Guess what he eats? 
Brown bread and butter. 
He sits by the fire 
While I sew and seam, 
And I feed on strawberries, 
Sugar and cream. 
JUDITH DECKER, 
Grade V. 
HOLLOWAY SCHOOL STAFF 
Front Row: Miss E. Scott, M1rs. M. Parsons, Miss H. Leslie (Headmistress), Miss 
M. Dingle, Miss I. Duder, Miss D. Bradbury. 
Back Row: Mrs. L. Locke, Miss L. Davis, Miss K. Pottle, Miss M. Roberts, Miss 
R. Simmons, Miss C. Thornhill, Miss J. March, Miss L. Reid. 
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A CUTE LITTLE BABY 
There's a cute little baby, 
Living down our street, 
He stares and waves his arms at me, 
And kicks his little feet. 
But Jane keeps telling me, "Now don't, 
Or, you'll make the baby cry," 
It's sometimes hard not to-
Bu t still I try. 
JEAN YETMAN, 
Grade V. 
---01---
MESSENGER OF SPRING 
One morning I awakened 
And he1ard a robin sing, 
And quickly I remembered 
It was the first of Spring. 
I told me winter's over, 
With all its ice and snow, 
That plants and pretty flowers, 
. Would soon begin to grow. 
The Lord of all creation, 
Did send a little bird, 
To bring to me the meaning 
Of Easter's magic word. 
JEAN WORNELL, 
Grade V. 
---o~--
THE JOLLY MILKER MAID 
There was a milk-maid, 
Bright and fair. 
Blue were her eyes, 
And gold was her hair. 
She toiled most happily, 
All day long, 
As the sun was ·setting, 
She would sing this song : 
"Oh! I'm a jolly maiden, 
I'm as happy as can be, 
I work and sing from morn 'till night, 
No one so gay as me." 
C ... l\ROL STEVENS, 
Grade V. 
FISHERMAN 
I am a fisherman, 
Hale and bold. 
I go out to sea, 
Whenever I'm told. 
I catch the little fishes, 
W·hen they swim for food. 
And when they are sold, 
They are very, very good. 
JEAN ANNE MARTIN, 
Grade V. 
---o---
HAIRCUTS 
This day an,d age the biggest rage 
Is haircuts-short or long, 
In Grandma's day it was the bun, 
In Mam~y's day the feather one, 
Now it's short like a poodle cut, 
Or worn any way like a wire-haired mutt 
They tell me too there's the horse's tail , 
It seems to me you just can't fail 
With Haircuts. 
JUDITH LANGDON, 
Grade V . 
---o---
PERHAPS 
"The time has come,'' Miss Davis said, 
"To write of many things, 
Of Prince of Wales or rairy Tales, 
Of Winter, Fall, or Spring." 
But I can't think of anything 
That possibly could rhyme, 
So I will write my little verse 
Perhaps some other time. 
jUDY CROCKER, 
Grade V. 
---01---
BROWNIES 
The meetings of the Brownies opens 
with the fairy ring which is when all 
the Brownies join hands and skip 
around the toad-stool first to the left 
and then to the right singing "We're 
the Brownies.'' Then one six at a time 
leaves the larger circle and goes inside 
to sing it's six song. 
After that we either do skipping or 
hop around two chairs to form the 
figure eight. Then we sing songs and 
play a game or two. Then we take up 
the m.oney. After that we sing our 
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prayer and share the Brownie secret. 
When that is done we form a tunnel and 
run out through it, two after two. 
I think that Brownies is a lot of 
fun and more girls should join it. 
GAYE CRAMM, 
Grade V. 
---o---
AN EXC·ITING EPERIENCE 
One day my girl friend and I were 
p laying in the woods near our homes. 
We didn't notice, but we wandered 
fart her away than usual. We were 
picking flowers, playing house, and 
having rides in my new wagon. 
We were playing house just at the 
time that dreadful thing happened. 
J anet was the mother, and I was the 
child. I had to take the babies for a 
walk. 
I was walking along, singing to the 
b abies, when I heard the gurgling of a 
river. I ran towards it, and there was 
a pretty waterfall. But, a couple of 
yards away stood ·an ligly, yellowish 
wolf. Boy, didn't he look hungry. 
First I didn't know what to do. 
whether to run or act bold. But, the 
wolf decided for me by coming after 
ffi €. 
I ran as fast as my legs could carry 
m e, pulling the dolls in the wagon 
behind me. When I reached Janet, I 
shouted at her, "Hurry up, a wolf is 
chasing me." That was all Janet needed. 
W e ran all the way hom,e and into my 
h.ouse. 
The next day I heard it was only a 
boy living next door, who heard we were 
p laying in the woods and put on a wolf 
costume to frighten us. 
JENIFER AUSTIN, 
Grade V. 
---01---
A VISIT TO THE HOSPITAL 
Five girls from our class went to the 
Orthopaedic Hospital Friday afternoon. 
We went to see the sick children. We 
expected to see children our . own age 
but instead we saw children from four 
to six years old. We brought them down 
candy, fruit and books. We also showed 
them viewmaster films. 
There are both boys and girls on this 
Children's Ward. Some of thiem have 
casts on, but they all seem very happ:yy 
and cheerful. There are toys and games 
for the children to play with. We had 
to leave after about an hour because 
their tea was ready for them. It was 
very interesting to us. 
JANET FEARN, 
Grade V. 
---o---
STUCK! 
Bobby was a curious little boy ·about 
seven years old. His mother always 
told him that curiosity kills the cat. H e 
would laugh when she said this, and 
s·hout that he wasn't a cat. 
One day Bobby was out walking jn 
the woods when he saw a hollow-log. 
H 1e sat down on the log for a rest. Sud-
denly he heard a scrape, scrape, scrape. 
There is something very interesting 
about this log, Bobby thought. He de-
cided he would look in the log. So 
he got down on his knees and peered 
into the log. He couldn't see anything 
because it was too dark, so he crawled 
in a little bit farther. Then he saw a 
dark shadow which he believed to be a 
squirrel. He decided to try to catch 
the squirrel to take it home with him. 
He tried to get out of th1e log but 
he couldn't budge. He tried again but 
he still couldn't move, then he began to 
shout. Nobody an~wered. He called 
and called. Still nobody heard him. H e 
tried again but he still couldn't move, 
then he began to shout. Nobody 
answeiied. He called and called. Still 
nobody heard him. He was in the 
the log for almost an hour. It was a 
lucky thing that his mother came after 
a while and pulled him out by the legs. 
RAE FROST, 
Grade V. 
---o---
MY TRIP TO BONAVISTA 
Last Summer, Dad, Mom, my brother 
Ronnie, and I went on a trip to Bona-
vista. We started in the morning while 
the rain was pouring down. Later it 
cleared up and we dropped in at Whit-
bourne to see some friends. That night 
we stayed at Brooklyn. 
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Next daY we went to Bonavista. 
While we were there we were up in the 
tower of the lighthouse at Cape Bona-
vista. Cape Bonavista was the first land 
that John Cabot sighted in 1497. 
We then went to Catalina and from 
there to Trinity Cabins. I enjoyed the 
trip very much and was very unhappy 
when it had ended. 
ELSIE SAMSON, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
MY FIRST AEROPLANE TRIP 
One sunny morning in July we board-
ed a plane for Carmanville. We taxied 
over Quidi Vidi Lake and up into the 
• 
air. 
There were seven passengers on board 
and all enjoyed the trip. We flew over 
houses and they looked like toys. The 
rivers looked like silver ribbons and the 
lakes looked like little puddles. 
We landed at Greenspond where three 
passengers got off, and then continued 
our flight to Carmanville. 
It was very smooth and in only a few 
minutes we were gliding down to the 
wharf where Nanny and Grandad and 
the lovely holidays awaited us. 
ROSELYN MATTHEWS, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
BIRDS 
Robins come in the early Spring 
To build their nests of grass, 
Their voices in song often ring, 
They scatter when you pass. 
Sparrows are very tiny birds, 
They stay the Winter long, 
Their voices can hardly be heard, 
When they sing their sweet song. 
Canaries are like lumps of gold, 
Because they are so yellow, 
They are good house birds I am told, 
They're very good fellows. 
Parrots are such chatterboxes, 
They chatter all day long, 
They don't have sharp teeth like foxes, 
They cannot sing a song. 
Snowbirds come in the Winter time, 
They don't look much like snow, 
They don't like it when it is fine, 
And can't stand heat you know. 
There are many more birds, 
Large and small, big and fat, 
Some whose carols cannot be heard, 
And lots afraid of cats. 
, LOUISE DA WE, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
IT'S SPRING 
It's Spring! It's Spring! Let the church 
bells ring. 
It's such a lovely day. 
It's Spring! It's Spring! Let the birds 
• 
sing. 
Let us go out and play. 
ANGELINE NICKERSON, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
SPRING 
Spring is here! Spring is here today, 
The birds are softly singing, 
Children playing, happy and gay, 
The bells are sweetly ringing. 
EVELYN NOEL, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
MY PETS 
I have two pets, a dog and cat. The 
cat's name is Tippy, and the dog's name 
is Peggy. One day when I came home, 
the cat had four kittens. After a week, 
one little kitten died. The kitten died 
because it was hungry. Now the other 
three little kittens have their eyes open, 
and they can see. The old cat is the 
color of white, black and gray. 
The dog Peggy cannot have any 
puppies, but I wish she could, because 
I like puppies. The dog is the color of 
brown, black and white. She is a rabbit 
hound. When the kittens get playful 
the dog takes them about in her mouth, 
the same as the old cat herself. The 
two animals never had a fight since we 
had them, they even sleep together. 
JUNE ROSE, 
Grade IV. 
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MY PET 
I have had some cute little pets. My 
first was a little canary. When Daddy 
brought him home one Winter night, 
he was shivering with cold and was 
nearly dead. The next morning Daddy 
gave him some bird food. We_ thought 
he was going to die. One morning when 
I got up everything was quiet. Mommy 
told me what had happened ; he was 
drowned in his drinking cup. I never 
laughed that day. 
BETTY V ALLIS, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
MY SISTER 
My sister is two years old. She is 
very cute, she can sing songs. I love 
taking her out for walks, but she won't 
hold my hand, and she likes walking 
in mud puddles. 
She . loves to help Mummy, after we 
have finished our meals. She helps to 
carry the dishes off the table and she 
hasn't broken one yet. She has lots of 
nice toys, with which she often plays. 
She has lots of nice clothes. She has 
a pink dress, a pink sweater, a pair of 
overalls, and many other things. 
ANGELINE NICKERSON, 
Grade IV. 
---Oi---
BR·QWNJES 
We have Brownie meetings on Tues-
day afternoons. We are divided into 
little groups called "sixes." l.V1y ''six" is 
"Little People." Therp are four sixes 
besides "Little People" in my pack. 
They are Gnomes, Imps, Kelpies and 
Pixies. In another Bro\vnie Pack there 
are sixes called Elves, Fairies, Kelpies: 
and Pixi:es. We have lots of fun at our 
meetings. We are learning how to do 
the Maypole for the month of May. 
There is another Brownie Pack. T 'hey 
h aV<e their meetings on Friday. When 
we are learning songs for the Maypole! 
the Brownie pack, which meets on Tues-
day, have meetings on Friday, als~ . It 
is lots of fun having m'eetings on Friday 
and Tuesday. Our meetings are after 
school. We learn all kinds of songs and 
learn to play new games. Sometimes 
we go on hik-es. I have only been in 
Brownies three months, but ·1 have been 
in it long enough to know I like it very 
much. I have not been on a hike, but 
some oth,er Brownies told me what it is 
like. I hope to go on a hike some-
time soon. 
LOUISE DA WE, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
AROUND THE CORNER. 
Around the corner there's a shop, 
Full of ice-cream, full of pop. 
Full of all good things I know, 
That's the place we always go ! 
Around the corner there's a house, 
In that house there's hardly a mouse. 
· In that house there's lots of food. 
I know that house is good! 
Around the corner there are lots of dogs, 
Yes there's lots of dogs and lots of hogs, 
Lots of cats and lots of birds, 
There's lots of animals that come in · 
herds. 
Around the corner there's everything, 
Shops, houses, dogs, 
Cats, birds, herds, hogs, 
Around the corner there's 
~VERYTHING ! 
JUDITH BUTT, 
Grade I V. 
---01---
THE ROYAL VISIT 
In November, Her Royal Highness, 
Princess Elizabeth visited St. John's1 
Newfoundland. I went to see her, as 
she travelled rhrough the streets and 
sh\e waved her hand at the crowds on 
the sidewalks. The school children 
were out waving flags which were given 
to them. The Duke was in the car also 
and was waving his hand at th:e crowds. 
I saw them both well. I heard the 
Princess speak on the radio also and 
think she speaks beautifully. I am 
happy now, that I saw the Princess 
Elizabeth and th1e Duke of Edinburgh. 
EVELYN NOEL, 
Grade IV. 
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A BOOK 
I like to swim; 
I like to cook, 
But best of all, 
I like a book. 
It's good to work, 
It's nice to play; 
But I could read, 
A book all day! 
• 
DAPHNE HYNES, 
Grade IV. 
---o,---
SPRING 
Spring has come, the grass is green, 
Soon th:e flowers will be seen ; 
All the birds are singing gaily, 
And the trees are budding daily. 
JUDITH DUFFETT, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
A PLEASING DAY · 
Skates and sleds 
And girls and boys, 
Lots of snow 
And lots of noise. 
Eyes like stars, 
Cheeks like roses, 
Tingling hands, 
Shiny noses. 
Shining ice, 
Nipping breezes 
Make a winter 
Day that pleases! 
JUDITH ANNE HUTCHENS, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
THE ACCIDENT 
One very wet Summer's day Mommy, 
Daddy, my little sister Jeannie, Dr. 
FitzGerald, (with whom we were stay-
ing at the time), and I, were riding 
along a narrow, winding country road 
in Trinity Bay. As we went around a 
very sharp curve the car suddenly slip-
ped and Jeannie and I found ourselves 
sitting on the floor. We were not hurt 
at all, and got out of the car with every-
one else to see what had happened. 
We found, to our horror, that the 
right side wheels of the car were hang-
ing on the edge of a precipice! Daddy 
and Dr. Fitz Gerald tried to get the car 
back on the road, but they couldn't. 
We were getting very hungry, as it 
was tea-time, but luckily Mommy 
found a bag of nuts in the back of the 
car, and she gave them to us. As the 
men did not seem to be able to get the 
car back on the road, Daddy asked 
Mommy and me to find a truck which 
we had seen working on road repairs 
about a mile farther on and to ask the 
truck driver to come with his truck and 
pull the car back on to the road. 
We left Daddy and Dr. FitzGerald 
working and Jeannie sitting at the side 
of the road eating nuts. We walked as 
fast as we could, but when we got to 
the place where the truck had been it 
had gone. 
So we walked on, and when we had 
gone about another half mile, at a fork 
in the road, we met that same truck 
coming towards us. The driver gave us 
a lift to where the car was stuck. The 
truck pulled the car out, and soon we 
were on our way home once more. 
CATHLEEN ROSENBERG, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
SPRING 
Sunny days are coming, 
Spring is in the air, 
Soon the flowers springing 
From the ground appear. 
Daffodils and tulips -
Opening to the sun, 
Blooming all around us, 
Now that Spring has come. 
JOAN BRADBURY, 
Grade IV~ 
---o---
THE LITTLE MOUSE 
Once upon a time there lived 
a very little mouse. He was very 
smart. He always stayed in his hole in 
the wall, so the cat could not catch him. 
One day when the other !!lice were in 
one of the big rooms in the big, big 
house sneaking some cheese, he said to 
himself : "Aren't my brothers foolish? 
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T hey think they do not have to watch 
for the cat." But just then he heard a 
sniffing around the hole and he went to 
see what it was. As soon as he poked 
his head out through the door, he felt 
a pull on his neck and he was gone, 
swallowed by the cat. 
JEAN FRANCIS NEAL, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
THE BIRD ~ 
I saw a little bird one day, 
Sitting in a tree, 
And it was sweetly singing, 
A little song to me. 
It stopped and stared, 
As j to say, 
"Spring is here 
With us to stay! 
JOYCE NEWELL, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
THE SUN 
When I was small and just a mite, 
I watched the sun keep shining bright, 
And thought when I grew up I'd want 
to know, 
What makes the sun keep shining so. 
JUDITH HITCHEM, 
Grade IV. 
---.o---
SPRING 
I love the gentle Spring 
For Easter it will bring 
In Spring, Spring, Spring. 
It's such a lovely thing, 
To hear the birdies sing 
In Spring, Spring, Spring ! 
The bells all gaily ring, 
The children's voices sing 
In Spring, Spring, Spring. 
VERNA ROBINS, 
Grade IV. 
MY CAT 
My cat she is a kind old thing, 
She likes to sit and hear us sing, 
And when we're through she winks 
her eye, 
To wish us all a good, good-bye. 
JUDITH HITCHEN, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
THE BIRD'S SONG 
As I passed under the old oak tree 
A little birdie sang to me 
"Tweet, tweet, tweet," 
The song was gentle, and so sweet! 
JEANETTE MEADE, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
SPRING 
Winter has gone 
And Spring is here, 
I love the soft wind · 
Through my hair. 
It's nice to take 
A real long hike, 
Or go out riding 
On my bike. 
CHRISTINE PORTER, 
Grade III. 
---01---
SPRING 
When the sun shines in the Spring 
All the robins like to sing, 
Happily around they play 
Till the sun is gone away. 
ALISTER BRUSHETT, 
Grade III. 
---o---
SUMMER 
In the Summer when it's hot 
I like to swim in the pool a lot ; 
Then in the sun I like to bathe, 
That's how healthy bodies are made. 
BOBBY STARKES, 
Grade III. 
• 
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MY DOG 
I have a little dog 
I take him out each day. 
When - I go to bathe him, 
He always runs away. 
I chase him up and down the stairs, 
And in the bedroom too, 
When I finally catch him, 
Into the tub he goes. 
CROSBIE GuzzWELL, 
Grade III. 
---o---
CUPIDS 
On my Summer holiday I went to 
Cupids to visit my Nanny. Every fine 
afternoon I would buy my Nanny an 
ice cream. When I was over there 
Nanny got short of money, I had to get 
her some of the groceries. One day 
my Cousin Kevin came over to my 
Nanny's tto play with me. He stayed 
all night. I had a lovely time on my 
holidays. 
ELEANOR DA WE, 
Grade II. 
---o---
JANE AND TOM 
Jane is a happy little girl. She has a 
brother named Tom. One day Jane said 
that she was going berry picking in the 
woods. It was in the summertime. She 
put on her summer dress and took a 
basket. Then out the door she went. 
Tom had nothing to do so he went too. 
They both had a lovely time berry 
picking. 
CAROL ANN YETMAN, 
Grade II. 
---o---
PUSSY'S ACCIDENT 
I have a little coal black kitten. One 
night my pussy went out. A car ran 
over her. I was worried about her. 
Finally we found her in my Uncle Jim's 
garage. My Mommy telephoned the 
doctor. He came up and gave her some 
pills. She soon got better. I was glad. 
MARY DEANNE SHEARS, 
Grade II. 
TIM 
Tim is a sweet little boy. He wears 
blue shorts and a straw hat. One Sum-
mer day Tim and his dog Spot went to 
the barnyard to milk the cow. As soon 
as Tim was finished he went to the 
field and fell asleep. His little dog Spot 
stayed awake beside him. 
JANE WATSON, 
Grade II. 
---01---
GARY 
Gary is a happy little boy. He is two 
years old. He lives on the farm. One 
rainy day Gary went out to the barn 
with his sun suit on. His. little dog Spot 
went up on the straw. Gary went up 
too. Soon they both fell asleep. When 
his mother called to him he woke up, 
but he would not answer her. When his 
mother found him, she spanked him. 
ROSLYN CLARKE, 
·Grade II. 
---01---
EATING APPLE.S 
Dick is two years old. He has a 
brother named Jim. He is six years old. 
One day their mother gave them five 
cents so they went down to the store. 
There they bought two apples. The 
apples were very good. So they had a 
very good time eating apples. 
JOANNIE TEMPLEMAN. 
---o---
BOBBY 
Bobby is a happy little boy. He has 
a little brown and white calf named 
Tim. One day Tim ran away down the 
ro~d. Bobby was sad when he could not 
find his calf. The next day a kind friend 
found Tim. Bobby was a very happy 
boy to have Tim home again. 
BONNIE HORWOOD, 
Grade II. 
---·0---
KITTENS 
Kittens is a pretty yellow kitten. She 
likes to chase dogs. One day a dog 
barked at her. This made Kittens run 
away. 
JOAN BENSON, 
Grade II. 
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TRINITY 
My Mommy, David, and I had a 
lovely time in Trinity. In the morning 
David and I would go up on the 3Wing 
and play. Later in the morning we 
would go out swinging. We had a lovely 
time splashing in the water. 
' 
ALISON MOORE, 
Grade II. 
---o---
MOOKY 
Once I had a black and white puppy 
named Mooky. Mooky was always 
happy when I played with him. ·Every 
day he used to run u.nder the table 
when he was playing. I left him in 
Germany because I could not t ake him 
along. I miss him very much. 
PAULA WILANSKY, 
Grade II. 
---o---
TIM 
Tim is a happy little boy. He is 
happy because he has two pet puppies. 
One puppy is black and the other is 
white. They sleep in a cosy yellow 
basket. Tim loves his pets very much. 
PAULA WILANSKY, 
Grade II. 
---o---
TIM 
Tim is a chubby little boy. He has a 
little white puppy. One day he lost his 
puppy. Tim was very sad. The next 
day he found his little puppy. That 
made him very happy. They have fun 
in the hay. Tim loves his puppy very 
much. 
BERNICE I VANY, 
Grade II. 
---o---
KITTY 
I have a lot of lovely toys 
And dollies sweet and pretty. 
But one more thing I'd like to own 
And that's a little kitty. 
Of all my toys, the best of a ll 
I love my "Baby Sister." 
And the game I love most of a ll 
Is to hug, and squeeze, and kiss her. 
jUDY MARTIN, 
Grade II. 
IN SUMMER 
When Summer comes we go around 
the Bay and spend our holidays. We go 
to the beach and play in the sand, 
swim in the swimming pool; also make 
hay in the fields. 
I like and enjoy my holidays in the 
Outport in Summer, as there are many 
things to do. 
LESTER BARBOUR, 
Grade II. 
---0·---
BILLY 
Billy's the name of my twin brother, 
I'd rather have him than any other. 
BOBBY FOGWILL, 
Grade II 
---o---
MY BROTHER 
I have a twin brother 
His name is Bob, 
To tell us apart, 
Is quite a job. 
BILLY FOGWILL, 
Grade II. 
---o---
I took my dolly for a walk, 
It started to snow. 
I said to my dolly 
Are you feeling cold? 
My dolly didn't answer ·me, 
So I covered her eyes warm. 
I quickly took her home again, 
Out of the snow and storm. 
JUDITH GIBSON, 
Grade I I. 
---0---
THE CAT 
I asl{ed my Mommy for a ca t 
She shook her head, no, no, 
The kiddies are enough for m e, 
Now off to school you go. 
• 
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MY D,QL,L AND TEDDY BEAR 
I have a doll and teddy bear, 
I love them very dearly; 
When I go to bed at night 
I tuck them in quite near me. 
ELIZABETH FRENCH, 
Grade II. 
---o---
OUR BABY 
We have a new baby, as sweet as 
can be, 
She smiles and she coos at my sister 
and me. 
We hug her and kiss her and play with 
her too-
If you'll come to our house, we'll show 
her to you. 
SANDRA MORRIS, 
Grade II. 
---o---
PEGS 
I have a little dog named Pegs, 
When he's pleased his tail he wags, 
He's such a friendly little pup, 
Anyone can pick him up. 
But I love my doggie so, 
If I lose him I shall go 
Straight down to the Council shed 
To find out if my puppy's dead. 
If the dog-catcher has taken him in 
That would be an awful sin. 
Micky Power would get some fright 
Should I meet him some dark night. 
YVONNE BUTT, 
Grade II 
- --01---
SUMMER 
Holidays will come in June 
When the birdies sing their tune. 
I will swim and jump and play, 
And be so happy all the day. 
CL_.t\ YTON HUTCHINGS, 
Grade II. 
THE ROBIN'S NEST 
Last Summer we spent our holidays 
at Clarke's Beach. One day Daddy 
looked through the bedroom window 
and saw a bird's nest in a tree in the 
front yard. It was a robin's nest. The 
father bird sat on a branch near. If we 
made a noise, the robins flew away. 
We watched them every day. Some-
times the father robin had a worm in 
his mouth. One day three little birds 
appeared in the nest. 
ELIZABETH FRENCH, 
Grade II. 
---01---
''THE TRAIN'' 
Santa Claus was sure good to me, 
He brought me an electric train you 
see, 
And on afternoons when it pours in 
. 
rain, 
You'll find me playing with my train. 
My train whistles loud and shrill, 
As it slowly puffs up a long, steep hill, 
Then round the track it races mad, 
Till mother calls time for tea my little 
lad. 
KEITH THOMAS, 
Grade II. 
---o---
We have a new baby at our house, 
And that is the reason why 
I'm always sleepy in the mornings, 
Cause at night he does nothing but cry. 
RICKIE MOODY, 
Grade II. 
---01---
One day I coasted down a hill, 
And bumped into a tree, 
I smashed my nose and cut my lip, 
And busted up my knee. 
The doctor came and fixed me up, 
And made me stay in bed, 
"You musn't coast again, my boy," 
Is what the docto:- said. 
DON' ALD STEVENS, 
Grade II .. 
THE· COLLEGIAN 127 
'SPRING'' 
April is the month of showers, 
And of lovely bright Spring flowers, 
With little lambs romping in the fields, 
And pussy willows bursting for th beside 
the rills. 
The sun shining brightly its rays so 
warm, 
Bursting forth the yellow daffodils upon 
the lawn, 
And birdies singing sweetly all the day, 
In the blossoming tree-tops under which 
we children play. 
KEITH THOMAS, 
Grade II. 
---10---
THE PUP'PY 
My friend has a puppy dog by the 
name of Spot. When I go up the street 
he fallows me, and when I go down the 
street he follows also. He is the prettiest 
thing I ever saw in my life. 
SHIR~EY PRETTY, 
Grade II. 
---o---
To be patient is not always easy, 
To be cheerful is much harder still, 
But at least we can always look 
pleasant, 
If we make up our minds that we will. 
GLORIA E. SOPER, 
Grade II. 
---o---
MY FISHING TRIP 
One day Daddy and I went fishing. 
We caught many fish. I fell in the 
water. Daddy pulled me out. I went 
home and took off my wet clothes. I 
never went fishing any more that day. 
ROBERT RICE, 
Grade II. 
---o,---
~TISHING 
One day Daddy and I went out fish-
ing. I caught two mud trout. We had 
them for dinner the next day. I had a 
nice time. 
ROGER ANGEL, 
Grade II. 
MICKEY 
We had a little dog. His name was 
Mickey. We liked him very much. But 
he had one bad habit, and that was 
chasing cats and trucks. One day Mom 
let him loose. He ran after a truck and 
was killed. Poor Mickey. 
JOHN MOORE, 
Grade II. 
----101---
1 had a dog at home. His name was 
Rusty. · He was black and white. He 
was a nice dog. Every Sunday I went 
down to the basement to feed him. One 
day he · knocked the can of milk out of 
my hand. I had a kitten, she was very 
nice, too. She did everything the dog 
did. They loved each other very much. 
The cat's name was Fluff. Fluff loved 
mice. The mice were afraid of Fluff. 
MALCOLM LEMESSURIER, 
Grade II. 
---o---
MY FISHING TRIP 
One time we were out into the 
country, fishing and hunting. We got 
one moose and six trout. We caught 
the trout at the falls at Dark Pond. We 
had a good time that day. It was get-
ting late, so we thought we had better 
go home. 
ROBERT WILLIAMS, 
Grade II. 
---o---
SPOT AND WHIT.EY 
One time I had a dog. His name was 
Spot. One day last Summer he got 
killed by a car. But I still have my cat. 
Her name is Whitey. Whitey likes mice. 
JIMMY BARNES, 
Grade II. 
---o---
1 WENT FISHING 
I went fishing with my Dad last 
Summer. I caught three fish. When we 
came home we cooked them for supper. 
They tasted good. 
CLUNY BLANDFORD, 
Grade II. 
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One day Uncle Jack and I were out 
in a boat, Buddy was with us. Buddy 
was looking at the rope that I was hold-
ing. Suddenly a flat fish started to bite 
the rope. Then the boat began to sink. 
I pulled the rope up and there was a 
flat fish on it. 
DONALD BARRETT, 
Grade II. 
---o---
MY TRIP IN THE CO·UNTRY 
One day I was in the country with 
my friends. I was in a boat and when 
I got out of the boat I slipped on a 
rock and got very wet. We roasted hot 
dogs. Then we sat around a camp fire 
and sang songs. It was getting late in 
the evening so we went home. 
RANDY HARRISON, 
Grade II. 
---0•---
CAMPING 
Last Summer when my family were 
out camping we saw a lot of new things. 
One night when Dad, my brother and I 
we:re out hunting we saw three wolves. 
We had our guns, so we took a shot. I 
killed one, but my brother missed. He 
took another shot and hit. We brought 
the wolves home, and I told mother we 
shot three wolves. Mother was very 
much surprised. We kept them for a . 
long time. I shall never forget that 
camping trip. 
DAVID SHEPPARD, 
Grade II. 
---Oi---
MY DOGS 
I had two dogs. Their names were 
Spot and Blacky. Spot was a very 
strong dog, but he was run over by a 
car. I was very sad then. Blacky was 
not so strong. His leg ·was run over by 
a car. The animal do~tor put a splint on 
it. He is alright now. I love dogs. 
JIMMIE WELLS, 
Grade III. 
·---Qi---
I\'IO·DEL AEROPLANE 
One Christmas I got a model :plane. 
When Christmas was over I ~tarted to 
mal<e it. When I had the foundation 
finished, I had to cover it with paper. 
I soon had it done. When I had it 
pail\ted, it was ready to fly. So now I 
am waiting for Summer to come. After 
I had that finished, I started another 
plane. I have that built now, and soon 
I think I will have a whole lot of planes. 
CHRISTOPHER BROOKES, 
Grade II. 
---0·---
MY SNOWMAN 
One morning when I woke up I 
looked out of the window and saw snow 
on the ground. I went downstairs and 
got my breakfast and went outdoors to 
make a snowman. I put a hat on his 
head and four buttons on him, and I 
put a pipe in his mouth. Then I went 
in the house and got a little box. I came 
out and put it in the snowman's hands. 
I went into the house again and got 
some bread , and put the bread in the 
box in the snowman's hands. I went in 
the house again and had my dinner. 
While I was eating my dinner a saw 
some birds eating the bread. I think 
the birds were very hungry. I like feed-
ing birds and animals. 
IAN CAMPBELL, 
Grade III. 
---o,---
MY DOG 
One day when we came home frorr1 
the circus a strange dog was in the 
driveway. We went into the hou.se. 
That night he curled up in the wheel-
barrow. Later that night we heard a 
loud noise, it was the dog. We let him 
in, and we decided to keep him for the 
night. In the morning we couldn't get 
him to go away. We hoped someone 
would come looking for him, but no-
one came ; so he stayed with us and we 
have had h im ever since. We called him 
Blacky. 
KEITH WINTER, 
Grade III. 
---01---
MY OOG 
Last year I got a dog. When Daddy 
brought him home our cat started to 
growl at her . The dog got frightened, 
and jumped out of Daddy's arms and 
ran outdoors. I ran after him. At last 
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I caught up \vith him, and took him in 
the house, and put the cat outdoors. 
N ow the cat and dog are good friends. 
DOUGLAS CAMPBELL, 
Grade III. 
---o---
MY PUPPY 
I have a little dog and his name is 
Skippy. He has brown and white ~pots . 
He looks very clean after a bath. Skippy 
loves to get in bed with us. He likes to 
play with the other dogs. 
JANET RO\IJE, 
Grade III. 
---o---
MY PUPPY 
I have a little puppy. His name is 
Laddie. My Uncle sent him to me £1 om 
Musgravetown. He has brown, curly 
hair. Laddie likes to splash in the water 
every time I bathe him. 
CAROL ANNE MOORE, 
Grade III. 
---o---
LOGY BAY 
One Sunday afternoon we went for 
a ride to Logy Bay. We took sandwiches 
and milk for a picnic. We stopped to eat 
\Vhere we could look out over the ocean. 
It was so windy that we were afraid we 
would be blown over the cliff. We en- . 
joyed our afternoon at Logy Bay. 
SHARRON LACKEY, 
Grade III. 
---o---
THE FROG 
One day last Summer I was standing 
in my bare feet. I took a step and walk-
ed right on a frog. When I lifted up my 
foot, the frog leaped from the wharf and 
dived into the water. It swam away to 
sit on a lily pad, where it could watch 
• • 
us sw1mm1ng. 
PENNY AYRE, 
Grade III. 
---o---
PUFF 
I have a little kitty called Puff. She is 
very cute and playful. Sometimes she 
teases her mother and makes her cross. 
Soon they are friends again . I love Puff 
very much. 
JEANETTE BADCOCK, 
Grade III. 
---o---
MAPLE SUGAR TIME 
It was maple sugar time. Joe wanted 
some maple sugar, so his father took 
him to the woods. He smelled the 
"woodsy" smell. He saw many buckets 
on maple trees and lots of maple 3ugar 
in pans. When Joe got home he said it 
was the best time he ever had. 
DOREEN CRAMM, 
Grade III. 
---o---
ME 
I am a little girl of eight, 
I keep the Golden Rule, 
I love my books, I love my friends, 
l\1:y teacher and my school. 
}UDY MOORES, 
Grade III. 
---o---
THE BIRD'S SONG 
I saw a little "birdie," 
High up in a tree, 
And as he sang his sweetest 3ong, 
It seemed 'twas meant for me. 
JUDY MOORES, 
Grade III. 
---o---
MY PET 
We have a dog named Rusty. He is 
reddish brown in colour. We keep him 
on a long chain in the back garden. He 
is a very big dog and I love him. 
MARGOT PETERS, 
Grade III. 
---o---
IN THE COUNTRY 
I like going into the country very 
much. We go quite often in the Summer 
time. We go swimming and I also help 
to pick some berries. We have lots of 
fun in the country. 
PATSY SELLARS, 
Grade III. 
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MAPLE SlTGAR TIME 
One day John went out in the woods. 
He had a bucket, because he was getting 
some maple sugar. When he put a hole 
in the tree, the sap ran into the bucket 
and John drank tt. · 
SANDRA KING, 
Grade III. 
---10---
SUMMER 
Winter, Spring, Summer and Fall, 
I like summer best of all. 
In Wintertime I like the: snow, 
But I'm always glad to see it go. 
In Spring it's nice to see the buds 
sprout, 
But in Summer it's better when flowers 
come out. 
In the Fall the leaves drop and the trees 
are bare. 
Yes! I'm sure Summer is the best time 
of the year. 
TERRY MATTHE\\rs, 
Grade III. 
---101---
MY SNOWMAN 
I made a snowman the other day, 
I made him firm and fat, 
And dressed him up so nice and gay, 
With a cane and a real felt hat. 
I charged my friends to let him live 
As long as ever he could, 
And I patted him over with water 
To make sure that he would, 
But that very night it did not freeze, 
And just as morning neared, 
The sun came out and shone on him, 
And my snowman disappeared. 
ANN MARTIN, 
Grade III. 
---·o---
. THE COWBOY 
A cowboy sat upon a rail, 
Sulkily biting his finger-nail, 
When his brother asked him what was 
wrong, 
He said "Go home where you belong." 
When the cowboy came home that day, 
He was speaking in another way, 
He said: "I'm sorroy that I was mad 
' Come on, I'll play with you little lad." 
RoY WOOLRIDGE, 
Grade III. 
---10---
SPRING 
Winter's past and Spring is here, 
Wondrous season of the year. 
Grass so green and flowers so dear, 
And the birds sing everywhere, 
And the rivers running past, 
Seem to say here's Spring at last. 
BARRY SPARKES, 
Grade III. 
---01---
MY SNOWMAN 
Once I made a snowman. I made him 
firm and straight. I got my father's 
old straw hat and my old scarf and coat. 
One Saturday the sun shone and melted 
my snowman away. 
DONALD BARBOUR, 
Grade III. 
---o---
THE SNOW FALL 
I like to see the snow fall; 
It makes the ground all white, 
And when I go outdoors to play, 
It looks a pretty sight. 
It covers up the dirty ground, 
And makes the trees look pretty. 
I think it's nice in winter-time, 
In country, town, or city. 
CYRIL BURSELL, 
Grade Ill. 
---10---
WHEN I WAS SMALL 
When I was small 
Just about three 
I was never happy 
Unless climbing a tree . 
One day I fell down 
With a bump, bump, bump, 
And I landed, oh my goodness! 
On a big stump. 
BILLY TUCKER, 
Grade III. 
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SCHOOL 
I think school is nice. Children run 
about and play. When the teacher rings 
he bell, children go in and work. And 
when it's time to go to dinne: children 
run home, and that is \vhy I like school. 
:ROBERT HEFFER'I'ON, 
Grade III. 
THE BIRDIE 
Pretty birdie in a tree, 
Chirping now at you and me, 
That's where I would like to be, 
Just sitting chirping in a tree. 
FREDDIE RENDELL, 
Grade III. 
---01---
MY CAT 
I have a cat. Her name is Fluff. She 
is black and whit<::. She plays with my 
ball. She plays with my grandmother's 
and my mother's wool. Sometimes I 
play with her and so does my sister. 
We love her very much. 
MARY Lou MUGFORD, 
Grade III. 
TIIE WOODS 
T he woods are such a jolly place 
Where everybody goes 
To get refreshed and have som~ fun 
As everybody knows. 
SANDRA GREEN, 
Grade III. 
---o,---
BETTY AND JOHN 
One day Betty and John were going 
to wash Spot, their dog, in the tub by 
the pump. Betty had on her bathing 
suit. John had on his long pants. Betty 
was in her bare feet. She was pumping 
the water into the tub for Spot's bath. 
John slipped into the bath tub and got 
wet. He ran horn~ crying. His mother 
slapped him and put him to bed. Spot 
did not get his bath after all. 
SANDRA PATTERSON, 
, Grade III. 
A HOLIDAY IN THE COUNTRY 
Last Summer when we had our Sum-
mer holidays, I went with my Daddy 
in to his shacl{. He took me for a run 
in his boat. He went fishing and caught 
some trout. I had a lovely time. I hope 
next Summer we shall be able to go 
• 
again. 
PHYLLIS BURKE, 
Grade III. 
---01---
A DAY AT THE BEACH 
Last Summer my father, mother and 
I went to Gooseberry Cove with some 
friends. The first thing we did was to 
go out on the sand and let the waves 
wash up against us. Then we collected 
flat rocks and sea shells to take home. 
After that we ran around on the sand 
in our bare feet. Then we went home. 
BRENDA SHERRY CHARLES, 
Grade III. 
---01---
PLEASANT NEWS 
It made me very happy, 
The day I heard the news, 
That I could join the Brownies, 
And learn the laws and rules. 
BARBARA SNELGROVE, 
Grade III. 
---o---
SALLY'S PICNIC 
One day Sally went into the country 
for a picnic. She had such lovely fun 
picking flowers, looking at little birds, 
and running through the woods, that 
when she arrived home, she told her 
mother she wanted to go on a picnic 
• 
again. 
CAROL KING, 
Grade III. 
---01---
A SURPRISE 
I have a big sister named Bertha. Sl1e 
went away to Kansas City last Fall. 
One day I received a parcel from 
Bertha. When I opened the parcel, I 
found a doll. That was my surprise. 
LORRAINE BEST' 
Grade III. 
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THE. LO·ST KITTEN 
One day Mom and I went out for a 
walk. We left our kitten nam_ed Tabby 
asleep in her box. When we came back 
I ran to her box but it was empty. I 
searched everywhere, calling for Tabby. 
At last I heard a faint meow from my 
bedroom. I opened drawer after drawer 
and finally found her curled up on my 
sweater. I was very glad to find my 
kitten. 
MARILYN DUFFETT, 
Grade III. 
---01---
SCHOOL DAYS 
School days are always lots of fun 
For you and me and everyone. 
We learn our lessons every day, 
And at recess we always play. 
In school we all learn lots of things, 
At four o'clock the school bell rings, 
And some of us to Brownies go, 
While others trot off to the show. 
BONNIE MATTHEWS, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
MAR.IE AND THE BIRDS 
Marie is sitting very still 
·Upon the garden seat, 
"Tweet, tweet," the birds sing very 
sweetly, 
And flutter about her feet. 
A LITTLE BIRD 
I wish I was a Ii ttle bird, 
I'd sing for you all day, 
But then when Winter comes along, 
I'd have to fly away. 
JOAN WHELAN, 
Grade IV. 
---01--
BROWNIES 
I'm a Brownie glad to say, 
Helping others every day, 
I know my promise and motto too, 
I've won my badge all gleaming and 
new. 
KARE~ PERRY, 
Grade IV. 
SPRING 
Spring is the happiest time of the year, 
When the birds come back and bring 
us good cheer, 
When the trees are in bud, and the 
flowers appear, 
And we know that Summer is almost 
here. 
MARION WHELAN, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
MY PET 
For pets I have a dog and cat, 
They are so very sweet, 
The cat drinks milk to make 
The little dog eats meat. 
her fat 
' 
JUNE ROSE, 
Grade IV. 
---10---
ROBINS 
Robins have come to build their nests, 
And lay their eggs light blue. 
They choose the place that they like 
best, 
Where they can bill and coo. 
MARILYN MOORE, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
EASTER BUNNY 
Dear Easter Bunny, so fluffy and white, 
Will you come to my home tonight, 
And bring me eggs of pink and blue, 
And stay that I may play with you? 
CAROL TRASK, 
Grade IV. 
---0·---
FISHING WI·TH DAD 
While I was on my vacation last 
Summer I went fishing several times 
with Dad. A man who owned a motor 
boat offered to take Dad along and 
while one steered, the other fished with 
a rod and line. On one occasion Dad 
caught a fair-sized salmon. Another 
time Dad was not lucky enough to 
catch any fish, but as we were going 
around the harbour we saw two large 
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fins cutting through the water. As we 
watched they came nearer to the boat 
and I saw they belonged to two very 
large fish. Suddenly they dived under 
our bow and the water was so cle3r that 
we could see them swimming under-
neath. I was quite excited when Dad 
told me they were sharks and must be 
at least eight feet long. 
DAVID BARNE'), 
Grade IV. 
---10---
BOBBY AND BOYD 
Once upon a time there were two 
boys. Their names were Bobby and 
Boyd. One day Bobby went down to 
the wharf to play. As time went on 
Bobby was thinking of something to do 
on the wharf. Looking around he saw 
a boat. He said to himself, "I think I 
shall go for a run in the boat." So he 
got in the boat and pushed himself 
away from the wharf. Then he started 
to look for the oars; but he could not· 
find them. Then he called to Boyd. 
Boyd ran down to see what had hap-
pened. He saw Bobby sailing away. He 
ran to his father for help. When he 
heard what had happened he ran down 
as fast as he could. He got into another 
boat and went and got Bobby. As time 
went on Bobby never got into another 
boat again. 
DAVID CULMORE, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
A TERRIBLE STORM 
Peter and Dick were taking a walk 
one day in the woods, when a terrible 
storm arose. Shaking with fright Dick 
said to Peter: "Our home is too far 
away from here, so we had better find 
shelter or we will get soaken." So they 
got some sticks and leaves and any-
thing that would make a house. When 
they had finished, they sat down in the 
house to rest. They were so tired that 
they fell asleep. When they awoke they 
found that the sun was shining. So 
they soon found their way home. After 
that day, if they were in the woods you 
would find them in their house. 
DAVID MORRIS, 
Grade IV. 
MY TWO PETS 
My pet is a dog and his name is 
Sandy. He came from Nova Scotia. His 
mother was a prize winner. When he 
came from Nova Scotia to our house he 
was very sick. We gave him some 
medicine and he got well very quickly. 
I had another dog, too, but I am sorry 
to say he died. A couple of years before 
he died, we had ·leaks in our house and 
we had carpenters in to fix them. The 
carpenters had to take off some of the 
roof. One day while they were doing 
this the two dogs and my mother were 
in the room with the carpenters. And 
a mouse dropped from the roof and fell 
near my mother's foot. Toots, the other 
dog which· is now dead1 jumped at the 
mouse and killed him. 
TOBY AsH, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
MY TRIP_ 
In the Summer of 1950 I went with 
Dad to Labrador on the Kyle. Dad 
knew the Captain and sometimes I went 
up on the bridge to talk with him. 
When we reached Carbonear we stopped 
to take some lumber. He called in at 
several ports before we reached St. 
Anthony. After that we anchored in the 
harbour and when we wanted to see the 
town we had to go ashore in motor 
boats. At North-West River I saw some 
Indians and some more paddling canoes. 
I came back to the ship on a mission 
boat. Hopedale was the last place I 
visited. At the mission house I saw a 
model sawmill. I then returned home, 
my holiday at an end. -
JIMMIE BARRETT, 
Grade IV. 
---ro.---
I HAD A LITTLE BICYCLE 
I had a 'little bicycle, 
It always went so fast, 
Every time I passed a Policeman 
He said, "Please sonnie not so fast." 
DOUGLAS CHA YTOR, 
Grade IV. 
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OUR CAT 
Our cat is lazy. She sleeps all day. 
She never caught a mouse in her life. 
Where she sleeps you would never guess 
-\vith the chickens. When she is awake 
she tries to catch them, and when 
Daddy comes, oh ·dear! you should see 
the fur flying. The barn is full of it, and 
poor Daddy, he is full of scratches. This 
happens every day. Daddy says he can-
not stand it . 
JIMMY HALLIDAY, 
Grade IV. 
---0·---
A VACATION 
One day I went on a vacation with 
my father. After dinner we went fish-
ing. My father caught four and I caught 
one fish. Then when I went to hang my 
trunks up I saw something green hop-
ping about. I called my father. When 
he came he began to laugh. He said it 
was a frog. Then we got the frog and 
put it in a bottle. We brought it home. 
We put it on the back steps. That night 
someone came and took the frog. 
DAVID WHITE, 
Grade IV. 
---01---
JIM 
Jim is a little boy who is always play-
ing cowboys with his friends Tom and 
Jack. One day a new house was built 
on Jim's street. A boy named Fred 
came to live in it. Jim asked him if he 
wanted to play cowboys with him and 
his friends. Fred said that he did not 
know how to play cowboys. So Jim, 
Jack and Tom showed him how to play. 
MILLER AYRE, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
MY DOG JIP 
I have a dog, his name is Jip. He is 
black and white. He loves the water. He 
likes someone to-rub him down. Lots of 
times he used to fight- with other dogs. 
When I went skating he chased me on 
the pond. One day I had to look for 
him on my bicycle. He cut his paw and 
he hopped around on three. legs. He got 
sick and we took him to the doctor. 
DOUGLAS BARNES, 
Grade IV. 
---o---
HOW CHRIS HELPED 
Chris is a boy about twelve years old, 
who lives in an African village. 
His fa th er, a detective, was looking 
for a man who was wanted by the police 
in London. He knew the man had 
escaped and was leading a tribe of 
Indians to attack villages. 
One day Chris went for a walk in the 
jungle when he came to a clearing. He 
saw a lot of Indians talking to a white 
man. He heard them making plans ·;o 
raid the village he was living in. 
He hurried back and told his father 
who went to the clearing and got the 
man he wanted. 
CAMERON HOPKINS, 
Grade V. 
---0·---
THE. ORPHAN 
One Saturday night, two years ago, 
when Daddy went to his office, he 
found a little dog in his doorway that 
seemed to be lost. When Daddy was 
leaving to go home the dog was still 
there. It was raining very hard so 
Daddy took the dog home with him, 
and after a few days when nobody 
called for him Daddy said: "You may 
keep the ·dog for your own." 
He was so quick and tricky that I 
named him "Flash." He has short legs 
and long ears and is tan and white in 
colour. He loves sweet things to eat, 
and is very friendly. I like him very 
much. 
ROBERT WINSOR, 
Grade V. 
---o•---
EASTER 
Easter Lilies are blooming, 
God's great promise of Spring, 
When for all of his creatt1res 
A new season begins. 
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rabbits and his father shot a bear. On 
the way to their tent Billy was attacked 
by a bear. He ran and climbed a tree. 
Soon he saw his father coming. His 
father aimed and fired. He killed the 
bear and also saved Billy's life. 
After two weeks Billy started to get 
ready to go home. He had a happy 
hunting trip. And he always remember-
ed when his father had saved his life 
and had killed the bear. 
WINSTON KING, 
Grade V. 
---o---
SPRING 
Spring is come again once more, 
With summer knocking at the door. 
The kids will sing, the brooks will run, 
And boys and girls will have lots of fun. 
The grass is now beginning to spring, 
And the voices of children ring: 
Winter's cold chill is now gone past, 
And Spring is come again at last. 
DAVID BUGDEN, 
Grade V. 
---o,---
There was a young fellow named Paul, 
He went to a fancy dress ball. 
He thought he could risk it, 
To go as a biscuit, 
But a dog ate him up in the hall. 
GERALD WHALEN, 
Grade V. 
---0 . 
OUR CANARY 
I had a canary named Chee-Chee, 
who died a few years ago. Chee, chee 
was a very little bird but when she sang 
she filled the room with music which 
made everybody happy. 
Chee-Chee hung in a cage in the 
door on beautiful Summer days. As the 
people passed their heads would turn 
when Chee-Chee sang. 
Every morning Chee-Chee had her 
daily bath. Mother would fill her bath 
and with a hopy Chee-Chee's small body 
would be in the water. When Chee-Chee 
finished her bath she would jump out 
on her body and sing while mother got 
the breakfast ready. 
AN EXCITING E,XPERIENCE 
One fine day my friend and I went 
on our bicycles to Torbay to claim a 
free airplane ride which we won on the 
radio. We arrived there at about 3.30 
p.m. and then we got a~oard an air-
plane. 
The first three minutes we were 
speeding across the runway, then I felt 
myself climbing in the air, and before I 
knew it the pilot said, "We are up two 
thousand feet in the air now." 
The sky was clear and the sun was 
shining, and we did not feel very many 
bumps. First we circled around St. 
John's. The houses, trees and ponds 
looked like miniatures in the air. The 
fields, lakes, and rivers were very small, 
too. We went over St. John's, Bell 
Island, and Conception Bay in our ride. 
It was all a very exciting and thrilling 
adventure. 
ROBERT LEMESSURIER, 
Grade V. 
---o---
NEWFOUNDLAND DOG 
Newfoundland dogs are very faithful 
and courageous. Bruno was a New-
foundland dog. He was a real pal and 
went with Gerald everywhere. 
One day they were on the pier alone, 
and Gerald being only a little boy 
slipped off the pier . into the water. 
Bruno went after him, and would not 
let him go until he had him landed 
safely. Gerald would have drowned but 
for the brave Bruno. 
JIM BRADBURY, 
Grade V. 
--·-0---
BILLY'S HUNTING TRIP 
One morning Billy got up early be-
cause he was going on a hunting trip. 
He got dressed and hurried downstairs 
to breakfast. After breakfast he got 
ready. He put a gun and a package of 
bullets in the car and then he got in. 
When he and his father got to the hunt-
ing ground they put up their tent 
because they were going to stay two 
weeks. 
In the morning after having a good 
sleep they set out to hunt. Billy shot two 
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One _day I woke up and didn't hear 
her singing as usual, so I rushed down-
stairs and Chee-Chee's little body was 
dead in the cage. 
HERBERT LEGROW, 
Grade V. 
---o---
MY BEST FRIEND 
I have a next-door neighbour who 
has a donkey. He is my friend. When I 
come home from school he runs to the 
fence and licks my hand. 
He likes sugar very much, and I 
always carry a couple of lumps in my 
pocket. for him. He makes me laugh 
the way he pokes at my pocket with 
his nose to try get the sugar out. 
We always have grand fun on Sat-
urday~ and holidays when he takes me 
for :rides in the country on his back. 
JAMES TU:CKER, 
Grade V. 
---01---
lVIY SUMMER HOLIDAYS 
On my Summer holidays I go to 
Mahar's Siding, a place about 45 miles 
out of town. Mahar's has no big houses 
like in town, but just shacks of three 
rooms, each consisting of about two 
bedrooms, and a kitchen. Dad and I go 
out there for two weeks in the last of 
July and the first of August. 
Every morning when we get up Dad 
gets breakfast and I go out and have a 
run in the boat which I know how to 
row V\rell. When I finished my run in 
the boat I'd come back to the shack 
and have a good hearty breakfast which 
usually consisted of bacon and eggs. 
When breakfast is finished I sometimes 
have to wash the dishes with Dad, but 
not every morning, so the mornings I 
don't have to I go down the track and 
call for my friend who loves the boat 
and is now learning how to row it. 
When both of us are rowing we usually 
wear our trunks for swimming for both 
of us are good swimmers and are always 
swimming on the big raft which is up 
by the place where we swim. We have 
great times together, rowing up and 
down the pond looking for log cabins. 
Once we were having a great time to-
gether, rowing up and around the pond 
when I spotted something brown in the 
trees. I told my friend who was rowing 
to row in by where it was. When we got 
up by it, we saw it was a log cabin which 
was used by loggers in the Winter. One 
night Dad, a young fellow and I went 
down to Double Pond about a mile from 
Mahar's. The three of us caught an eel, 
and I caught the smallest. I have great 
times out to Mahar's and I think it is 
the best place you can go. 
LESLIE DOMINEY, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
OUR TEAM 
The senior hockey champs this year, 
Were P.W.C. boys, I do declare. 
After an absence of nineteen years, 
Back to our college the cup appears. 
Mr. McCurdy was quite excited 
And at the finish to the ice alighted, 
Then congratulations to the team did 
express, 
Of the boys of our college we think 
the best. 
BERNICE SPARKES, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
MY COUNTRY 
When I go from sea to sea 
What wonderful thrills it gives to me. 
And then when home again I trot 
I think home is better than all the lot. 
I think our country is the best , 
Of course I haven't seen all the rest; 
And so I think I'll stay at home 
Even if I have to live alone. 
RUTH MACLELLAN, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
SPRING 
Spring! Spring! Spring is here 
Birds are singing everywhere, 
Flowers nodding in the breeze 
Children dancing round the trees. 
Spring! Spring! Spring is here, 
Bells are ringing loud and clear, 
Little robins like to share 
Their lovely music in the air. 
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SPRING 
The sun is shining everywhere, 
It shines right down on me, 
I like the warm long days of Spring, 
It m akes me dance with glee. 
And when the sun shines very bright, 
I like it very much, 
It m akes me feel so very gay-
Away with lessons !-I want to play. 
BARBARA MURDOCH, 
Grade VI. 
---o,---
SPRING 
The sun is shining bright to-day, 
Now all the snow is gone away, 
The flowers soon shall be nodding their 
heads, 
When they wake up from their cold 
Winter beds, 
The tulips so yellow and roses so red, 
Will each pop up a sweet scented head. 
ELIZABETH jANE JENKINS, 
Grade VI. 
---0,---
ALL'S WELL, THAT ENDS WELL 
It was about midnight when Sue 
Hall, who was left in the house alone, 
. . ~ heard a very strange noise coming 1rom 
the basement. At first she thought it 
must have been a burglar, and was very 
frightened. Then, listening a little more 
intently, she heard what she thought 
must be water dripping. 
Upon hearing this, Sue hurried to the 
porch, and got her brother's long rub-
bers. With great difficulty, being still 
quite startled, she managed to get them 
on. Then she quickly went down to the 
basement, especting to find a small 
flood. But, what should she behold?-
a fat mouse scampering away, as fast 
as its little legs would carry it. 
On the floor, however, was a litter, 
which Sue would just have to leave for 
her father to clear away. 
Sue's father owned a general store at 
Cedarville Prince Edward Island. He 
kept a st~rehouse in part of the Hall's 
basement. This night in particular, a 
mouse had found a sack of peas. What 
Sue thought was water dripping, was 
only the dripping of split peas, out 
through the hole in the sack, which that 
fat , little mischievous mouse had made. 
MARILYN A . DINGWELL, 
Grade VI. 
---01---
WASHING DISHES 
I hate washing dishes, 
There's nothing I hate more, 
I wouldn't mind if someone 
Threw all of them out the door. 
Washing pots and pans is harder, 
Rubbing to get off all the grease, 
I don't think I'll get married, 
I'd rather have rest and peace. 
CLAUDIA HOWSE, 
Grade VI. 
---01--
MY VISIT' TO H.M.S. SUPERB 
In July 1951 the British Cruiser 
H.M.S. Supe.rb visited St. John's and 
on a Sunday visitors we-.:e permitted to 
go on board. We went on board to see 
what she was like. 
We went down to the King's Wharf 
where we boarded the minesweeper 
H.M. C.S. Revelstoke which took us out 
alongside the big warship. 
We were shown around the warship 
by one of the sailors. We saw her big 
guns, torpedo-tubes, and the brid.ge 
where the Captain commands the ship. 
There were all sorts of modern 
machines on this warship, including 
radar. There ·was a large crane for 
hoisting small boats over the side. 
The warship was over 550 feet long 
and had a crew of 800 men on board. 
We saw the big kitchens where they 
were baking hundreds of rolls and bread 
and we also saw the laundry where all 
the washing was done. Everything on 
board was spotlessly clean. 
After we had seen all this we went on 
board the Revelstoke again and she 
brought us back to the King's Wharf. 
So ended my visit to the H.M.S. 
Superb. 
BARBARA ANN GLENDINNING, 
Grade IV. 
, 
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rrHE GREATEST SCARE 
I EVER HAD 
One day last Summer Ian Campbell 
and I had been playing by the side of 
a pond. Getting tired of playing we had 
started to walk around it. When we 
were about half way around we saw 
my dog "Silver" coming towards us. 
We waited for him and then started 
off again. We had just come around a 
point of land when we saw an old boat. 
It was drawn up on the shore. 
Without thinking we pushed it back 
in the water and got in it. We found an 
old pair of oars in the bottom and 
started out in the lake. We were about 
fifty feet from the shore and the water 
was from fifteen to twenty feet deep. 
Ian happened to turn around and there, 
not ten feet from the boat, was Silver. 
I told Ian to help him in, but before he 
could get to him, he had his two front 
paws up over the side of the boat. It 
started to tip, for we were all on the 
same 3ide. When I found the boat tip-
ping, I quickly jumped to the other 
side, and saved the boat from tipping 
over. Ian and I sat down in the boat 
and I said to him, "I thought the boat 
was going to· tip over, did'1't you?", and 
he said "I sure did." 
I know that neither he nor I shall 
ever go out in a boat unless some 
grown-ups are with us. 
BILLY CAMPBELL, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
LOST IN NEW YORK 
Some months ago, my parents and I 
were ·visiting New York City for the 
first time. We had left our hotel in the 
morning and were out on a tour through 
Rockefeller Center. 
While we were going through the 
R.C.A. Building, I got mixed up in the 
crowd. I looked about the group in 
search of my parents. I could not find 
them. I looked around for a :few minutes 
in vain. Then, I remembered that the 
tour that my parents ·were taking \vas 
to go to the top of the R. C.A. :Building. 
I then went to the elevators where I 
thought I might meet them. After ·wait-
ing for. a . while I asked the elevator 
• 
opera tor if the guided tour had been 
there. He told me that it had alreay 
come back from the top of the building. 
I then had to confess to myself that I 
was lost. Now, to be lost in New York 
is no little matter. Another thing, I did 
not know the city at all. So, I just didn't 
know what to do. 
I searched around the building for 
quite a while, with no success. It was 
now late afternoon and I hadn't found 
my parents yet. I left the building and 
went outside. I walked for about two or 
three ·blocks in search of our hotel, but 
I could not find it. I did not know 
where I was now and I was quite lost. 
Then I saw a policeman. I asked him if 
he could take me to the Claridge Hotel. 
There is little left to my story. The 
policeman took me to the hotel, where 
I met my parents. They said they 
thought I would probably come to the 
hotel, so tl1ey waited for me there. My, 
I was glad that experience was over ! 
BOBBY BOETTCHER, 
Grade IV. 
---·o---
AN AMUSING EXPEit:IENCE 
Last Summer I went to Bell Island 
with the Scouts. We left Sharp's field 
across from the Sunshine Camp in the 
morning and marched to Portugal Cove, 
getting there about noon. 
We got on the Kipawa. On the way 
over the sea was calm. When we reach-
ed Bell Island, a bus was waiting and 
we got aboard. It was a steep hill :first, 
but when we got up to the top it was 
level. The roads \Vere red and dusty, 
the grass, houses and even the sheep 
were nearly red with the dust. Then 
we came to the mines, a string of cars 
was going down and a short ·while later 
came up loaded ·with ore. Then ·we saw 
a tractor loading big trucks with ore. 
The trucks, which had solid rubber tires, 
drove down to a place high above the 
docks and dumped the ore over. They 
went back and were loaded again. 
\Ve had lunch in a restaurant. We 
drove back to the wharf. On the rett1rn 
to Portugal Cove it was rough. f\/I()St 
of us roved all over the boat. I liked t he 
engine-room best. . 
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d own in the basement making some-
t hing, and I got the greatest scare I ever 
had. 
I was by myself when the light went 
out and I could not see to put it on 
again. Then I saw something moving 
across the floor and I began to get 
frightened, because I thought it was a 
rat. Then it started to come over to me, 
and I began to move back, backing 
into the coal-pound into which I fell. 
When I got out of it I started to walk 
across the floor and I bumped into 
the light bulb which I quickly turned 
on . 
Later I found out that it was the cat 
that was down in the basement with 
me. 
DEXTER HAWKINS, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
' TOM'S SECRET 
One night Tom's mother and father 
were going out to a dance and he was 
to take care of the house and go to bed 
On the ·way over a few boys and I 
got wet, but we enjoyed the visit very 
much. 
ERIC SALTER, 
Grade VI. 
---01---
FEEDING TIME O·N A FARM . 
One Summer during my holidays · at 
my Grandmother's farm on Vancouver 
Island I was outside in the barnyard, 
and it was getting late in the afternoon, 
when my Grandmother came out to let 
the horses out of the field and into the 
barn. 
I was standing in the midd.le of the 
yard as the horses were coming in. The 
last came galloping out the field while 
I was looking the other way. .As I 
turned around he was just a few feet in 
front of me and I jumped quickly out 
of the way just in time as he rushed 
passed. 
PETER HAWKESFORD, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
THE -GREATEST SCARE 
I EVER GOT 
One night a few months ago I . was 
noise was coming from there. He was 
about down to the bottom steps when 
two eyes came toward him. He ran up-
stairs again and shut the door tight to 
make sure · that the two-eyed thing 
would not come up and- get him. He 
was so scared now that his teeth began 
to chatter and he began to shiver. Just 
at that moment all the lights in the 
house went out and he was more scared 
than ever. He started down to the base-
ment again, .but when . he got nearly 
down to the bottom he put his foot on 
something furry and then he ran up 
again. He thought he was in greater 
danger than ever. He went up to go in 
the kitchen and found out that he had 
locked the door behind him. He was 
now more scared than ever here on the 
top ~ step and felt the furry thing again. 
He thought for sure that this was the 
end of him, but at that moment he re-
membered that there was a shelf in the 
basement where his father always kept 
a flashlight. He went down to .get it and 
after a little feeling around the shelf he 
found it and switched 'it oh. When he 
at the usual time. He read seven or 
eight chapters of the interesting book 
he was reading and when it was ten 
o'clock he went to bed. He got in bed 
and turned off the light. - · 
He was asleep about two hours when 
he heard a noise in the basement. His 
mother and father were not home vet. 
w 
He heard the strange noise the second 
time, and he made an attempt to get 
out of bed and go downstairs to sec 
what the strange noise . was all about. 
He made several attempts ·· but still 
could not go. At last he made up his 
mind to go downstairs and see about 
this noise. When · he got ·downstairs he 
found out that there was nothing down 
there. He stayed there awhile but die] 
not · hear anything until about - five 
minutes later when he heara·: the· same 
strange noise and he tried to ' trace it 
until he came to the kitchen. Then he 
searched the kitchen but could not 
find anything. He was about to give up 
his search and go back to bed, when he 
was just passing the basement door and 
heard the same strange:; noise · again. 
Then he thought it came from-the base--
ment and he went down to see if the 
, 
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flashed it toward the steps he saw that 
it was only his cat and then he began 
to laugh. 
He went to bed and off to sleep. In 
the morning he did not tell anyone 
about his experience. 
HERBERT D. BRETT, 
---Oi---
A JOKE ON DAD 
When my father came home from 
the Air Force, a few years ago, I 
was just about five years old at the 
time. I was glad to see him, even though 
I had only seen him once before. After 
the home-comi~g party was over and we 
were all settled down, Dad played a 
trick on me which I resented very much. 
It happened when we were having 
supper in the dining room. I was eating 
my supper without a thought of what . 
was going to happen. Suddenly Dad 
said: "Look, there's Gip at the door." 
I turned around and looked, but after 
an investigation I found he was sleep-
ing in the other room. I came back to 
discover that a large portion of my ham 
was gone. Then I realized that Dad had 
taken it. A few days later we were hav-
ing beefsteak for dinner. I knew we 
were having pie for dessert so I said: 
''The pie is burning." After Dad had 
rushed out I took a large piece of steak 
from his plate. When he came in he was 
angry, but he could not do a thing about 
it. 
Well, I guess I got that little joke 
back on Dad, only I think it was worse 
than what he did to me, because steak 
was his favourite dish. 
ROBERT GOSSE, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
HALLOWE'EN PRANKS 
Hall owe' en as you know is a very 
amusing time when people dress up in 
silly costumes. Some boys and I dressed 
up with lipstick and :rouge on. 
The first thing we did was to ask for 
something to eat. We all did well with 
that-apples and oranges, candy. We 
took down gates and hid them, marked 
windows with soap and hid in lanes 
waiting for people to pass to frighten 
them. 
Then we got tired of that, so we 
decided to go to different houses to get 
things. In this we were not so lucky. I 
am sure I was not, because when I went 
to a house nobody answered. I got 
impatient. I rang again for a long time. 
Finally I opened the door and to my 
surprise a bucket of water poured over 
me. Dripping wet I went home angry, 
but that did not help, so that ended the 
Hallowe'en pranks for that year. 
HARRISON BADCOCK, 
Grade VI. 
---,o---
THE GREATEST'. SCARE 
I EVER HAD 
During the flood seasons, when Quidi 
Vidi Lake overflowed its banks, a lot of 
people came to look at the unusual 
scene. 
Well, one day my mother, dad and 
I were out looking at Quidi Vidi, and 
taking pictures. I had my raincoat and 
my high boots on. Dad was on the bank 
taking pictures, and mother was in the 
car. I was out wading in the water, and 
my dad called me back, so I went back 
-at least part of the way back. The 
next thing I knew I was swimming, I 
had come back a different way and had 
fall en in a place where a bridge had 
been washed away. It was a lucky thing 
for me that I knew how to swim. I was 
wet from head to foot. 
It was a lesson for me to go back the 
way I came instead of taking a short 
cut. 
DAVID SCHIFF, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
A TR,JCK I PLAYED ON DAD 
---o---
One day not long ago, I was just 
glancing through some magazines when 
I came upon something which I stopped 
to read. Instantly an idea came to me. 
For the next two weeks I was waiting 
very impatiently for something to 
arrive, then, after what seemed a year, 
the parcel for which I had sent arrived. 
I was very busy for the next three days, 
then I was finished. That night when 
Dad went to listen to the radio, I sneak-
ed in behind it and used my own little 
gadget, for you see it was a toy broad-
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caster which you could attach to the 
radio and make it sound as if you were 
the broadcaster. I did this for about 
three days, broadcasting the news (my 
own news) and doing different things, 
as a m atter of fact I almost fooled my-
self. T hen one day Dad caught me 
sneaking in behind the radio and. the 
game was over. 
But as you see, it was truly a trick 
on Dad. 
ALICK ANDREWS, 
Grade VI. 
---o-.--
A PLEASANT SURPRISE 
It was two weeks ago when Daddy 
drove us out for a skate. We expected to 
skate at Barney's rink. When we got 
there the ice was humpy and there was 
no skating, so we decided to drive on 
and see if there was any pond around 
that was safe. After a while we came to 
Octagon Pond which I thought was 
safe. 
When we stopped, we all got out to 
see and to our surprise, found that it 
was perfectly safe. Soon we had our 
skates on and were ready to start. The 
whole pond was smooth as glass and 
we had it all to ourselves. 
Daddy found a long pole, made out 
of an old tree, which he used to pull 
Treyor around. After we were skatin~ 
around for a while, two ·men came 
across the ice. They had axes and when 
we saw them coming we skated over. 
Daddy asked one of the men to chop 
the ice to see how thick it was. I think 
it was about eight inches thick. 
KINGSLEY BUTT' 
Grade VI. 
---o---
A TRICK I PLAYED ON MOTHER 
One day about three months ago, I 
received an invitation to a party, which 
was to take place on a Saturday after-
noon .. Finally, Saturday arrived, and I 
began to get ready for the party. Mom 
sent me to the bathroom with instruc-
tions to scrub my face and hands 
thoroughly, and to make sure .my ears 
were clear. 
When I finished washing and got 
dressed , Mom went over me with a 
whisk and while doing so noticed a 
piece of cotton that the whisk wouldn't 
take off. She started to pick it off, but 
to her surprise instead of coming off it 
began to unravel and the more she 
pulled the more thread she got, until 
finally she had two or three feet of 
cotton. By now Mom looked quite 
puzzled, for she wondered where all the 
cotton was coming from and why my 
coat didn't fall to pieces. After this had 
gone on for a few minutes I moved 
away a safe distance from her, and 
showed her a now nearly empty cotton 
spool which I had in my pocket, and 
how I had threaded the end up under-
neath my coat to hang out near the 
lapel. 
Mom wanted to get mad with me 
delaying her all that time, but she 
• 
couldn't help laughing. 
FRED FRENCH, 
Grade VI. 
---Oi---
A MAN'S. BEST FRIE'ND 
It was on December 25th, Christmas 
Day, 1949, when I opened my presents. 
Among them was Dad's present, a pair 
of boots and skates. I was so thrilled 
with them that I wanted to put them 
on at once and try them, but Dad per-
suaded me to wait until after dinner. 
As soon as dinner was over I got 
ready to go skating. When I was going 
out the front door the dog barked, try-
ing to tell me he wanted to go with me. 
I couldn't refuse his pleading look, so 
I whistled to him and he came running. 
I put on my skates and very soon after-
wards fell down. The dog came running 
towards me. Wnen I saw him I pretend-
ed I was hurt. He made such a fuss 
· barking at me and drawing so much 
attention I got up before the people 
around might think I was hurt and 
come hurrying to me for nothing. 
A short while after that I was skat-
ing over the pond really enjoying myself 
and very proud of my skates. The boys 
that went with me said they were tired 
and changed their skates to go home, 
but I stayed. 
When they had gone I was skating 
around but went too far towards the hot 
springs and fell through the ice. Lucky 
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for me I had my hockey stick with me; 
so I put it acros$ the ice and whistled 
to the dog and he came running to me. 
When he saw me, he barked viciously 
and soon a man came hurrying to me. 
The man sensed what the trouble was 
and throwing me a rope hauled me out 
and brought the dog and me home. 
Safely home, I told Dad the story. 
He told me I was lucky to be alive. 
Thanks to my friend and a man's best 
friend-his dog. 
LAURIE POLLOCK, 
Grade VI. 
---o---
FLOOR-FEVER 
(A poem of the floor-cleaners) 
I must go down to the floor again 
To the lonely floor and the dust. 
All I ask is a strong back 
And the will to do what I must. 
I must go down to the floor again 
To sweep the floor with a broom. 
All I want is a good boy 
To help clean up the room. 
I must go down to the floor again 
To the lonely floor and the dirt. 
Some paper here, a book there, 
• 
And, oh, how my poor back will hurt ! 
BOBBY BOETTCHER, 
Grade VI. 
---0·---
RIDDLE 
A butcher is 6 feet tall, takes size 16 
shirt, size 6 5-8 hat, size 10 shoes, and 
has a 34 inch waist. 
What does he weigh? 
Answer-Meat. 
---o---
HUMOR 
Prefect, in the balcony during as-
sembly: "What would happen if I 
jumped off here and broke my neck?" 
Another Prefect: "They'd give you 
ten days detention." z 
* * * 
Teacher: "Use 'asbestos' in a sentence. 
Pupil: "I do 'asbestos' I can." 
Mr. Bowden: "This gas is a dead-
ly poison. What steps would you take 
if it escaped?" 
Student "Long ones, sir." 
* * * 
A Word to The Wise 
A wise old owl sat on an oak, 
The more he saw the less he spoke; 
The less he spoke the more he heard; 
Why aren't we like that wise old bird. 
(Swiped by) JANET MONTICONE. 
---o,---
JOKES 
The busy film executive asked his 
Secretary where his pencil was. 
"It's behind your ear," she replied. 
"Come, come," snapped the big shot, 
' 'I'm a busy man. Which ear?" 
* * * 
Teacher: "Is the world round?" 
Johnnie: "No'm." 
Teacher: "Is it flat?" 
Johnnie: "No'm." 
Teacher: "Well, if it isn't round and 
it isn't flat, what is it." 
Johnnie: "Dad says its crooked." 
* * * 
He: "Since I met you I can't eat, I 
can't drink, I can't sleep." 
She : "Why not, honey?" 
He: "I'm broke." 
* * * 
Customer: "A dozen eggs, please." 
Grocer: ''We have first grade eggs, 
second grade eggs, third grade " 
Customer: "Don't bother any further. 
Just let me have some that have grad-
uated." 
* * * 
First Soloist: "Did you notice how 
my voice filled the hall tonight?" 
Second Soloist: "Yes, dear, in fact I 
noticed several people leaving to make 
room for it." 
* * * Teacher: "East is east and west is 
west and ne'er the twain shall meet. 
Now where is the twain?" 
Student: "On the track." 
SANDRA CAMPBELL. 
* * * 
The reason a man had for burning 
down his home: "I didn't like the neigh-
bourhood." 
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A man once told the doctors he shot 
himself in the stomach to take his mind 
off a toothache. 
* * * 
"Now that we're engaged, darling, you 
are aoing to give me a ring, aren't you?" 
b ' h 
"Sure, honey, what's your p one 
number?" 
* • * * 
Wife: "What happened when you 
asked the boss for a raise?" 
Hubby: "Why, he was just like a 
lamb." 
Wife: "What did he say?" 
Hubby: "Baa." 
* * * 
Ann: "What shall we do to-night?" 
Joan: "We'll toss a coin. If it's tails 
we'll go shopping; if it's heads we'll go 
for a walk. If it stands on · edge we'll 
study." 
* * * 
Judge to defendant: "What induced 
you to strike your wife?" 
De!"endant: "Well, she had her back 
to me, she was bending over. The broom 
was in my hand and the back door was 
open; so I took a chance." 
Judge: ''Innocent." 
* * * 
Eager Student: "What, sir, is the 
most interesting fact which you ever 
discovered concerning the human an-
atomy." 
Famous Doctor: "That if you pat a 
man on the back his head will swell." 
* * * 
She had begged her husband for 
months to have his picture taken. At 
last he decided to go through the agony, 
but when the proofs arrived she ex-
claimed in horror: 
"Oh, Joe, you have only one button 
on your coat." 
"Thank Heaven," Joe replied, "You 
have noticed it at last." . 
* 
••• 
••• 
* 
. Johnny (at the Zoo): "Isn't that 
monkey like Uncle John?" 
Mother: "Don't be so rude." 
. Johnny: "But the monkey didn't 
:hear." 
GERTRUDE GOOBIE. 
Teacher: "What is half of eight, 
John?" 
John: "Which way, teacher?" 
Teacher: "What do you mean, 'which 
way?" 
John: "On top or sideways?" 
Teacher: "What difference does it 
make?" 
John: "Well, the top half of eight is 
nought, but half of eight ,._ sideways is 
three." 
* * * 
The Teacher: "Can you describe a 
seahorse?" 
The Kid: "Yes'm. It is the present 
tense of a sawhorse." 
* * * 
School Teacher: "Now Bobby, spell 
needle." 
Bobby: "N-e-i-d-1-e, needle." 
School Teacher: "Needle has no "i." 
Bobby: "Well, 'taint a good needle 
then." 
GLENNA SKIRVING. 
Shoe Salesman, who had dragged out 
half of his stock to a woman customer: 
"Mind if I take a rest, your feet are 
killing me." 
PATSY COURAGE, 
Grade X. 
New Boarder: "When I left my last 
place, the landlady wept." 
Landlady: "I won't; you'll pay in 
advance." 
* * * 
"Look at the lovely ring John's given 
n1e. It fits beautifully." 
"Yes, it'r; very nice, dear. It was a 
bit tight on me." 
* * * 
Doctor: ·"Now before - I examine you 
may I ask what you drink?" 
Dan O'L.: "Thank you doctor. A 
small whisky and soda will do for me." 
* * * 
The timid-looking man sat facing the 
Judge. "So you want to divorce your 
wife?" said the Judge. "Are your rela-
tions pleasant?" 
"Mine are," came the answer, "but 
hers are terrible." 
BEATRICE BARBOUR. 
) 
., 
-~'""~~~~~~~~-~~~~~~ 
- • < • • • • • .. • 
. •. .. - .... . - --· · . . 
WITH THE COMPLIMENTS OF 
... 
~ 
> ~ 
> 
1 
~ 
~ 
I 
l 
) 
) 
~ 
1 
~ 
' I 
; 
I 
< , 
) 
~ 
) 
I ( 
I 
> ) 
l 
) 
> 
' ~ 
) 
l 
l 
l ) 
\ 
l 
l 
~ 
l 
( 
) 
, 
-~~~~~~~~~~~~~. ""-"'-"~~~~·  
( 
« 
Robin Hood Flour 
Norge Electric Ranges 
Norge Refrigerators 
Norge Electric Was hers 
• 
Fire-Automobile-Marine 
Insurance · 
-SEE-
• 
man • • 
• • 
__ rrn1te 
·-------
SCHOOL DESKS 
TEACHERS' D·ESKS 
STUDY DESKS 
CHAIR DESKS 
SCHOOL CHAIRS 
FOLDING CHAIRS 
CHALK - BOARDS 
BOOK CASES 
PRATI R,EP!R1ESEN,JATIVES 
(N:fld.), Ltd. 
STEERS ~BLDG., 
WATER STREET ST. JOHN'~) 
• • • I 
Newfo,undland Distributors 
( 
<. 
~ 
/ 
) 
) 
~ 
> ( 
( 
~ 
> 
> l 
) 
\ ) 
I ) 
> ( 
) 
I 
\ 
) 
amous or 
• 
ua 1ty 
.e or verl · 
Year in and year out you will always tind Philco leaders In 
their field. All wave Electric and Batter.( Re~eivers in both 
table and console models, Radio-l'nonograph Combinations, 
Portable Radios, Car Radios, Album-length Recrod Players, 
Refrigerators, Freezers, Electric Ranges, Table Cookers, 
Heaters. 
Also Electrical Appliances 
Mixers, Heating Pads, Waffle Bakers, Toasters, Irons, 
Liquidizers. 
PHILCO SHOP 
- - -
WATER STREET 
} 
·~--"-"-~~~~~~~~~~~ 
• 
.. 
f\- ()- ··- ··--· - )- ()- (l- ) - ()- (l- ()- (1- 11- ()- ()- ·)- (l- (l- (l- (I-
JOHN R. PARSONS & COMPANY 
CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNT ANTS 
9 CHURCH HILL 
St. John's, Newfoundland 
• 
' 
I 
I 
J 
' 
' 
' 
' j 
i 
J 
i 
) 
) 
i 
( 
) 
) 
) 
( 
I 
(, 
(' 
I 
> 
> ~ 
? 
~ 
l 
> ~ 
> 
l 
$ 
I 
I 
l 
I 
i 
i 
I 
i ) 
) 
I 
i ) ) 
l 
i 
I ) 
I 
I 
I 
? 
I 
> 
> ~ 
) 
~ 
I 
i 
> 
) 
I 
) 
I 
) 
l 
I 
( 
I 
f .. .,,~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~,...~~~~~~~~~ 
~ ~ -
) 
i 
I ) 
~ ; 
.> 
I 
. , 
NATURALLY! 
For the Best in SPORTING GOODS 
See 
THE SPORTS SHOP 
NFLD'S. SPORT HEADQUARTERS 
Compliments of 
The Royal Aerated Water Co. 
'PHONE 2977 
J 0 Barter' s Hill P. 0. Box 2058 
' 
L. P. HEALEY 
Suc.cessor to J. M. Bro\\111 
Cross Roads 
HIGH CLASS GROCERIES 
FRE.Sl-I FRUIT ~""'RESII FISH 
LOCAL VEGETABLES 
'Phone 3026 ( 2 Lines) 
( 
< 
) 
) 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~""-/~~~~~/'") 
) 
l 
) 
) 
• 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
en·ry 
• om as 
. CONTRACTOR and BUILDER 
8 Barnes Road Phone 275'1 
There is m uch to commend the philosophy of 
the Chinese w'ho ·b.elieve that a man should be 
estimated by h is learning and general .merits 
rather than bv his accumulation of wealth . 
.., 
~~11-1u~ Jounson 
Tt-t~ !lntu,f ance MAN 
( 
\ 
----.....,,,. ~~~~~'"'-""'-""'~~~~~~""-""-'"'~~'-'"'-"'-'~~~~~'-'"'-"'-'~~~~~ 
( 
'> 
.> 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
RICKETTS DRUG STORE. 
Phone 4879 Corner Water and Jo1b Street.s 
" <. 
\ 
! 
FOR 
Lumber 
' -
Plywood 
• 
·-
C·ement- Wallboard 
. . 
' ' 
PHO·NE 4018 
• 
LIMITED 
- I 
....,.t: . ._.«,....,«>« >t >~, . ._.., ;ez8o-t:•~>,...<>~>..-.c >.-..c>~c.>~,._.c•.._.<>~>~c>.._.c>~>~>.-
. 
-· 
. 
• 
' ' 
' 
. . . . . 
' - . - ' "' i / t 
\. ~- f 
. ,. 
.... .. ,_ 
.. - ~ 
- ,. ~! .... 
,,.,__.,. ....... 
- - ' 
• 
l 
I 
) 
( 
> 
) 
) 
-J.,~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
( 
~ 
COMPLIMENTS 
OF 
The Sweets Shop Ltd. 
( 
I 
~~~~---~~~~~~~..r~~~~-._,,....//,. I 
) 
'.? 
SNEAKERS and 
SNEAKER BOOTS 
AT LOWEST PRICES 
CIDLDREN'S, MISSES, BOYS', YOUTH'S, 
MEN'S, WOMEN'S 
SNEAKER HEADQUARTERS 
For Every Spo·rts Day Re·quirement 
Parker & Monroe Ltd. 
GENERAL . 
TIRES TUBES BATTERIES 
AVALON SERVICE STATION 
Distributors for Newfoundland 
'Pho·ne 5433 LeMarchant Ro1ad· West 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 
WYATT COAL & SALT Ltd. 
419 WATER STREET PHONE 2097-2654 
! Yes! Wyatt's Coal is Better Coal, That's "Wyatt" 
) 
> 
I 
~ 
! 
Sells the Best. 
- Compliments Of . - -
Imperial Tobacco Co. 
(NEWFOUNDLAND) LIMrrED 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
G.B.DARBY 
OPTOMETRIST 
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COl\'IPLIMENTS OF 
HOTEL DRUG STORE 
_ _,,.._,,...._r.._,-,_r..,,,...._,,..._,-~·~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~.,.._~ 
• 
SAL.ES AND SERVICE 
MERCURY - LINCOLN - METEOR 
CARS AND MERCURY TRUCKS 
-ALSO-
• 
GENUINE FORD PARTS AND ACCESSORIES 
' 
Dial 7008-9 (2 Lines) LeMarchant Road ) 
~ 
_....._,,..._,.~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~/. ~ 
< 
) 
CLAYTON L. KIN,G 
19 PENNYWELL ROAD 
\ . -
,~ ·-- - • 4 lpiporters o( ·. 
- ~ . 
• I ' ( .,,.. 
GENERAL DRY GOODS and SMALLWARES 
C<1mpar~ . Our . Prices 
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' 
Central Drug Store 
(Gordon Perchard) 
PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY 
133 Casey Street Telephone 3314 
• 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT UNTIL 10.30 
FOR QUALITY - STYLE - ECONOMY 
VISIT OUR SHOWROOMS 
Spring and Summer Suits - Sport Coats - Gabardine 
Slacks - Now on display in our Sports Wear Dept., 
2nd Floor. 
FOR QUALITY MERCHANDISE IN MEN'S WEAR 
ROSENBERG & CO., LIMITED 
321 WATER STREET 
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LADIES! 
HAVE YOU TRIED 
' 
GOLDEN CAKE MIX 
CHOCOLATE CAKE MIX 
SIL VER CAKE MIX 
GINGER BREAD MIX 
CORN MEAL MUFFIN MIX 
HOT ROL,L MIX? 
·o· 
--..--
(Distributors) 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 
CARD LAND 
Always something new in 
Greeting Cards, Toys, Novelties. 
380 WATER ST. PHONE 2227 
FEATURE FOR FEATURE-DOLLAR FOR DOLLAR 
GENERAL fl ELECTRIC 
'""""i>iii!ii!G I 
I 
. 
r" I 
REFRIGERATORS 
ARE YOUR BEST BUY 
SEE G-E FIRST ! 
Sold in St. John's at 
ONLY 
Hon. Leslie R. Curtis, K .C. Donald W. K. Dawe, K .C. 
BARRISTERS AT LAW, SOLICITORS and NOTARIES 
Newfoundland Agents 
BRITISH CROWN ASSURANCE CORP., LTD. 
of · Glasgo~v, Scotland 
BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, 
St. John's Newfoundland 
l 
• 
l 'omfJlin1ents of 
. LONDON, NEW YORK & PARIS 
ASSOCIATION of FASHION Ltd. 
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, 
Place your Fire Insurance with 
The Westchester Fire Insurance Co. 
When b·uilding you'r new home use 
FIBERGLAS INSULATION 
AGENTS 
---.r·~~~~~~~..,./"' .. ,...._,......_, .............. ~~~~~~~~~~~~~-
! 
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Compliments of 
Newfoundland Tractor & 
Equipment Co., Ltd. 
TESSIER'S CAKE and 
FLOWER SHOP 
163 MILITARY ROAD 
St. John's 
DIAL 6502 Day or Night 
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T·eas That Please 
• 
Neal Ltd. 
AGENTS FOR NEWFOUNDLAND 
) 
) 
) 
~ 
I 
> 
I 
\ 
l 
~ 
~ . 
~ ) 
~ 
i 
, 
• • 
BURGESS BROTHERS CABS 
DIAL 3212 A D YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY IN A 
BURGESS BROTHERS CAB. 
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Com.pliments of 
• 
Nfld. Margarine Co., 
Limited 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
ELIZABETH DRUGS 
DRUGS - COSMETICS - CONFECTIONERY 
PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY 
PHONE 2118 ELIZABETH A VENUE 
'~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~,,.._ .. 
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! Pontiac, Vauxhaul 
( 
) 
( 
' ( 
< / 
( 
~ 
< ( 
( 
~ ( 
( 
~ ( 
~ ( 
( 
? 
( 
I 
.... ( 
? 
) 
G. M. C. Trucks 
• 
WHOLESALERS AND RETAILERS OF AUTO 
PARTS AND ACCESSORIES 
SPECIALIZING IN MAIL •D·RDERS 
Terra Nova Motors Ltd. 
ST. JOHN~S 
, 
' , ,,,,.... .... 
~~~--._,-~--./""._~~~-../~~~~,...._~~~~ ~~.......,...._, 
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COl\'IPLIMENTS 
OF 
Bob Macleod 
Branch Manager 
THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY. 
<, ( 
-...,-.....,.... r·~~~~~~~~~'-"'-~~~~~~~~----'""-'""'~~~~~·­
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COMPLIMENTS 
• 
OF 
WHELAN'S GARAGE LIMITED 
PACKARD - NASH - RAMBL.ER CARS 
INTERNATIONAL TRUCKS & REFRIGERATORS 
F ARMALL TRACTORS & FARM EQUIPl\iE~ IT 
1·~-v~~~~~~~'-'"'~~~~~~~~~~~---~~~~~~ 
I ( 
( 
MacCoruiac's Dry Cleaning, L~d. 
GEAR STREET 
The Home of Better Dry Cleaning 
'Phone 5181 
• ) 
( 
WANT ADS 
serve everyone, from 
the little girl who 
lost her pet dog, to 
the biggest organiza-
tion in the country, 
vvith the same speed 
and efficiency. 
·o· . .
PLACE YOUR CLASSIFIED AD lVITH 
} 
~ 
,. 
""' r-._/._r.~~~~~"'-'~~'-.r"-'~ 
THE EVENING TELEGRAM 
PHONE 2191 
IMPERIAL 
sso 
• 
MARVELUBE MOT·OR OIL 
and 
ESSO EXTRA GASOLINE 
The Perfect Conibination 
Imperial Oil Ltd. 
( 
~ ( 
~ \ 
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) 
Compliments of 
Heap & Partners 
[Nfld.] Ltd. 
YOUR WESTINGHOUSE DEALER 
!~~~~~~-~~ 
~ 
\ 
I Y 011 can. depend on tis r~.,or Per·f ect Satisfaction 
and \' alt1e for Your l\1onev . 
.. 
A VAST ARRAY OF 
( NEW GOODS 
AI,vays on Display. 
STYLED RTGHT AND PRICED RIGHT. 
Se MILLEY LTD. 
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KINDLY REMEMBER,-
• 
IS JUST OPPOSITE THE GENERAL POST OFFIC·E 
HEADQUARTERS· F'OR ,INFANTS' AND CHILDREN'S WEAR 
TUMBLERS-5,ets of 8 with Carrying Tray 
Sets of 8 Boxed 
Sold Singly - Attractive designs 
Cake Stands - Water Sets - Juice Sets - Nut Sets 
Sugar and Cream Sets 
Butter Dishes - Desert Dishes - Sandwich Trays - Relish Dishes 
Martin Royal Stores Hardwa·re 
Co., Ltd. 
· WATER ST., ST JOHN'S, NFLD. 
'Phones 4026 - 27 - 28 P.O. Box 696 ~-~~ 
,,...,.,...,.,...,..-~ ....... ~~~~~~~~~'-""'" ............... ~~~~~~~~~~~-...._,,,..,."'- .... ·~'""" 
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••• Compliments Of 
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BUY ''OUR OWN'' SLICED BREAD 
'' 
t 
\ 
-~ 
• 
BEST BY TEST · 
• 
···· - · ~ 
GOOD TO THE .LAST CRUMB 
If 
( 
. ~ 
• 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-'"'/""~, 
' 
FOR A GOOD US.ED CAR SEE WHAT WE 
HA VE TO OFFER 
Prices Right 
Terms arranged for · Payments up to 18 months 
( 
. l 
r 
,-_ - -._...-_-_ ........ -......-~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~'--"-'"'-~ 
\. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 
IMON EVITZ & ON -Ltd. 
Clothing - Jewellery - Furniture 
318 WATER ST. ST. JOHN'E, 
( 
..._.._,.r.,.-..._~,,.....~~/'..,~~~~~~~~~ .. ~-~~~~.,....~'"'--~ 
, 
, 
• • 
472 - 47 4 WATER STREET WEST 
Agents for 
• 
KELVIN, RICARDO and DIESEL ENGINES 
Ranging from 7Y2 H.P. to 132 H.P. 
HAWBOLDT GAS ENGINES 
4-6-8-10 H.P. - 2 Cycle 
Also in Stock: 
A Shipment of 15 H.P. and 33 H.P. 
KELVIN and RICARDO ENGINES 
r~~~~~ 
? ~Phone 5290 
( 
l 
~ 
! 
( 
Rowan Street, Churchill Pari~ 
HU'NT'S VARIETY STO·RE 
D'RY GOODS, NOVELTIES, BO,OTS ·AND SHOES 
CHILDREN'S WEAR. 
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• 
Try this amazing Electronic Sound Recorder in your office without 
r 
cost or obligation • • • • Sold in Newfoundland by 
J. C. PRATT & Co... Ltd. 
ST. JOHN'S 
( 
( 
• 
GOOD FOR 
• 
95% 
St. 
ALL THE FAMILY l 
PURE 
A 
WEST INDIA LIME 
Product Quality 
Manufactured by 
JUICE 
John's .. Newfoundland 
, 
) 
) 
) 
) 
IT PAYS TO REMEMBER 
I 
FOR WALLPAPE.RS & PAINTS1 
© REDDY KILOWATT 
Your Electric Servant 
- ~· 
~POWER 
COMPANY t.tMlfED 
• 
DO YOU WANT 
EASIER . WORK? 
, 
let REDDY take care of your many 
daily tasks, and· give you more time 
for your own personal chores. 
Let REDDY do Everything! 
l _Y_o_u_c_a_n _a_ff_o_r_d-to_u_s_e_m_o_re___,~ 
EI ect r i city·. Electricity does 
I so much .. Costs so little. 
<tr-------------•'· 
c. ( 
., 
( 
~ 
I ---,~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-~~ 
. 
WHEN IT'S TIME TO CHANGE - GET AN 
ENTERPRISE 
RANGE 
They are unexcelled for quality and finish, 
and long years of lasting satisfaction. 
SEE OUR DISPLAY 
AVAILABLE ON EASY TERMS 
rnest ouston 
216 \tVATER STREET 
• 
'Phone 4183 P.O. Box E-5299 
~.,....,,......, ·v· r 
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COMPLIMENT'S OF 
B. STEAD & SON 
LUMBER DEALERS 
and 
PITPROP CONTRACTORS 
Musgrave town 
( 
l 
l 
< - -
Luster-Foam, the marvellous 
new ingredient in Listerine 
1ooth Paste, has amazing 
cleansing qualities. It adds 
new beauty, new brilliance 
to your teeth, enhances the 
charm of your smile. 
No other dentifrice has 
~ Luster-Foam. Insist upon the 
< new Listerine Tooth Paste. 
\ 
Trade supplied b~· 
GERALD ·s. DOYLE LTD. 
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HOME-COOKING TASTES BETTER 
ESPECIALLY WHEN YOU USE 
THE 
• 
SPECIAt 
ALL CAST-IRON RANGE 
UNITED NAIL & FOUNDRY CO. LTD. 
EMPLOYING NEWFOUNDLANDERS SINCE 1857 
~ 
c' 
<. 
<•---------~· .--------~· 
COM1PLIMENTS OF 
COMPLIMENTS 
OF ELSIE HEALE 
Dr. L. E. Lawton Casey St. 
DRY GOODS 
I 
_________ ,., . ... - -- -------'
·/ 
GAS & OIL GREASING 
CORNWALL AVE. 'PHONE 5330 
CAR LAUNDRY TUNE-UP 
) 
·)...._,.._, ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~,--.-./ 
! 
5 
• 
-
DINING, DANCING AND BOATING 
TOPSAIL ROAD PHONE 7454 
) 
) 
~~~~~~~~·~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-r- • 
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t IS could • 
. If you would ioir1 the 
ranks of 'the professions 
"' 
INVESTIGATE 
U.N.B. 
_e-
10 
~ 
. oeo\ogist, f orestet, ~ - . 
'a'"'1et E,conot111st, i· ... C"''e""'ist €,ng1n.eet, 
,._, ·"' J ' • J ou.rn.a is,., .u: ~ .. ~ ' • • + Bu.c;iness £~ecu.t1\Te, t l_>o\it\ca\ sc1en.t1S'-' 
\>h-ysician., Co\\eg~. \>tO.;:~~~l, Bio\ogist, t,~u.ca~ot, 
t,aborator)f 1'echn.lClan.,. · t \>b.JSicist \\.l.stotlan., 
• 
,!\.u.thot , Ui\)\o~~t, ':~~~ Ser'1an.t, C\~ssicist, }Aathet11aticia~\c ,..1'£"0 Cl1'1Z£~ 
0,- BDu f-'. 
• • 
n1vers1ty <> ew • runsw1c 
FREDERIC'l~ON, N.B. 
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Many improvements make this 
remarkable tool safe, more rigid 
and more convenient than ever 
before. Both wheels completely 
enclosed. Lower guide con ... 
trols at front of tahle en- · 
able operator to make final 
adjustments safely while 
machine is running. New 
heavy duty trunnions spaced far 
apart make for utmost rigidity 
of table (patented) . Many other 
refinements. Se~ this tool for 
yourself. 
BASIL FEARN 
Beck's Cove St. John's 
WATCH YOUR DOLLARSI 
Purcl1ase your' ·Building Materials where 
your f atl1e1'S and grandfatl1ers purcl1ase"~­
them sixty years ago. You can't go WI'ong i:f 
JTou do tl1at. \\Te served tl1en1 and we ar·e still 
l1e1·e to seI'\Te ) TOLI. 
'
6EVERYTHING FROM SILL TO SADDLE'' 
HORWOOD LUMBER CO., LTD. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 
Edward's Drug Store 
CROSS ROADS WATER STe WEST 
( 
\ 
-'--~~~~~~~ ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~../"'..../"-
• 
, 
• 
• Bl·RCH AND ASPIN VENEER 
• BIRCH AND ASPIN PLYWOOD 
• HARDWOOD FLOORING 
DONOVAN'S NEWFOUNDLAt~D 
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EARLY EVERY MORNIN' 'fOU'RE INVITED TO ~iEAR 
THE BREAKFAST CLUB PROGRAiv\ 
Good Music Good Cheer 
TUN.E 590 ON YOUR RADIO DIAL 
-VOCM-
MENGIE SHULMAN, Chief Cook & Bottlewashera 
{ 
) 
) 
' 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
H. F. FANNING 
HEADQUARTERS FOR DUPLICATORS AND 
DUPLICATING SUPPLfES. 
Compliments of 
, 
COCA-COLA KEEP-KOOL 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
H. B. Clyde Lake Ltd. 
Fish Exporters - Salt Importers - S·hips Brokers 
MARINE ,INSURANCE AGENTS 
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Dicl~s o., Ltd. 
COMPLIMENTS O( 
COLONIAL CORDAGE CO., LTD. 
St. John's Newfoundland 
Manufacturers of Cordage, Twines, Lines and Nets 
. . 
Wholesale Only 
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• 
- Ma11ufacturer s of -
• Birch and Aspin Ve11eer 
t • Black arid Aspin Plywood 
\ 
~ 
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.· 
DONOVAN'S NEWFOUNDLAND 
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A full stock of 
JAMS and PKG. GROCERIE,S, etc. 
I 
l 
,.. 
! 
? 
~ 
I 
A Modern Store with Moderate Pricese 
- --- ---
• 
161 - - .. PI-IONE 5250 
- ------
SODt\ FOUN1'AIN SERVICE 
A gull line of Conf ectic?incry, Hot Dogs, Hot Dri11ks, Coffee, etc . 
• 
Courteo1us Service. 
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Ph o t o'g r a p h i c · H o us e 
• 
, • WEDDING PHOTOGRAPHY 
\ 
• PORTRAITURE (Home and Studio) 
• INDUSTRJAL PHOTOGRAPHY 
• ADVERTISING 
• AERIAL 
• COLOUR 
0 MICRO-FILM,ING 
• MANY OTHER TYPES OF COMMERCIAL AND 
SPECIALIZED PHO·TOGRAPHY 
PHOTOGRAPHY 
AT ITS 
FINEST 
50 BONAVENTURE AVENUE - TEL. 6069 -- P.O. BOX E-5424 
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The name Ayre is synonomous 
with Prince of Wales College 
and Holloway School, for 
reasons that are obvious to 
every pupil. 
The name Ayre is also syn-
onomous with sound merchan ... 
disi~g fo·r the followiing 
reasons: Ayre's policy is to 
serve all the people with 
what they want at the prices 
they want to pay. Stocks are 
large, giving ample selection 
. . . prices are as low as 
consistency with reliable mer-
chandise will permit, and af 
no extra cost you get prompt 
service, courteous considera--
tion and above all, satisfac-
tion. 
• 
AYRE & SONS, LTD. ST. JOHN'S·, NEWFOUNDLAND 
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Contplitnents of 
CRANE LTD. 
PLUMBING 
and 
HEATING 
Hill O'Chips 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
W. B. GO·OBIE. 
Ele~trical Co·ntra.ctor 
WE MAKE ALL KINDS OF. KEYS 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
ROBERT CAINES 
102 · .. 104 Duckuro1rth Street 
'Phone 4161-4162 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
Arthur Parsons 
YOUR FAMILY GROCER - 196 NEW GOWER ST, 
Dial 2555 
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Compliments of • 
Newfoundland Fu.el & Engineering 
CO., LIMITED. -
~ ·Dial 5173 
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INVITATION 
Spend Every Day With 
Don't miss the 
• 
''TEEN AGE TIME SHOW'1 
~very Saturday at 2 p.m. 
or 
THE CJ 0 N HOUS,E PARTY 
On the Air Every Evening. 
une 
Newfoundland's Most Powerful Independent Sitation 
''first with tl1e News in Newfoundland11 
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